Screenplay 



CLOSURE 



Koh Phi Phi, Thailand 
January, 2011 

EXT. ROCKY' S BAR - SUNSET 

JACOB, a Londoner in his 40' s, sits at the bar, between 
HAROLD and MARTY, each a seat apart . DICK, a Londoner in his 
20' s, is the bartender. Marty, an American in his 20' s, 
wears a button-up shirt buttoned all the way up. 

JACOB 

(English accent, nostalgic, 

bittersweet) 
I met the most beautiful girl in 
the world, many years ago. I was 
just out of the army and working on 
a ferry. Dolphins leapt out of the 
water just to see her eyes. I 
didn't think she would talk to me, 
but when she did, I wouldn' t let 
her stop. I kept asking her stupid 
questions, what's your favorite 
food? Where did you buy your shoes? 
What do you think about flying 
fish? Whatever I could think of, 
just to keep her talking. I would 
have listened to any story she 
could tell me, even if they started 
where they should have ended and 
the middle made no sense. I would 
have listened for another moment to 
live inside her eyes. Her lips 
tasted like honey. Her breath was 
like sea spray, warm salt. I can 
still feel my hand in the small of 
her back, holding her while we 
kissed. I was so strong. I was 
finally the man I'd joined the 
damned army to find. Ah, nobility, 
glamor of the poor. . .It felt real, 
you know? It felt natural. And then 
she left. Back home to Sweden. I've 
spent all these years going port to 
port, city to city, life to life, 
sailing after her. We said we'd see 
each other again. I guess I'm still 
fool enough to believe it. 

DICK 

(friendly, caring) 
What was her name? 
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JACOB 

Johanna. Probably still is, 
wherever she's gone. 

DICK 

Let me get you another G&T . On the 
house. 

Dick pours Gin into Jacob's glass. He lifts the bar-hose 

JACOB 
(facetious) 
Thanks, I've had enough Tonic. 

Dick puts the hose back. 

DICK 
(to Marty) 
First time in Thailand? 

MARTY 

Yeah. 

DICK 
(friendly) 
How long are you here for? 

MARTY 
(unsure, waver in g) 
I don't know. I quit my job. I 
guess until I figure out where I'm 
going next . 

DICK 
What do you do? 

MARTY 

(with importance) 
I worked for Pearson & Pearson . 

(which is lost on Dick) 
Advertising. I was in Manhattan. 

DICK 
(humoring) 
Cool . What do you want to do now? 

MARTY 

Figure my life out . Probably go 
back to New York, find a job that 
really fits. 

HAROLD, a Manchurian slightly older than Marty, interjects, 
he is very drunk. 
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HAROLD 
(drunk, to no one in 
particular) 
Did you say New York mate? Love 
that town. .made me who I am. .used 
to own me own firm. .love New 
York. .FUHGEEDDABODIT. .love that 
town. . 

MARTY 
(to Dick, candid) 
I'm not that far gone, am I? 

DICK 
(genuine) 

Naw, mate. You're alright. Another 
Whiskey Soda? 

MARTY 

Yeah, hold the whiskey. 
JACOB 

(looking at his drink) 
Well I can tell I'll soon be empty 
again. Best be moving on. 

DICK 
(genuine) 
I'm sure you'll find her. 

JACOB 
(somber) 

I'll take my solace in faith. It's 
a sad song, 

(smiles, sadly) 
but the whales will sing it with 
me. 

(opens his wallet) 

MARTY 

(interjecting) 
I've got it. 

(to Jacob) 
Good luck, I hope you find her. 

JACOB 

Thank you, lad. My sails will bring 
me where I need to go. I love the 
ocean, the way a bird loves the 
wind 

(beat, smiles) 
she carries me. Au revoir. 
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Jacob leaves. The sun falls over the horizon . Dick turns on 
lights over the bar. 



MARTY 
(to Dick) 
So what is there to do on this 
island? I've heard a lot about the 
rock climbing. 

DICK 

Yeah, I've never really understood 
it . You go up, you go down, nobody 
comes and there aren't any sharks. 
I prefer the diving me-self. 

MARTY 

Is that what keeps you here? 
DICK 

Naw, mate. It's just home now. 



Two Beautiful girls in Bikini' s come to the Bar. They are 
HANNAH and ILSA. 



HANNAH 
(flirtatious) 
Hi Dickie. . . 



Dick hands the girls a stack of paper flyers. 



DICK 
(to the girls) 
I expect the place to be packed 
again tonight. Don't make me punish 
you two. 



ILSA 
(flirtatious) 
Nobody wants that 



The girls leave 



DICK 
(To Marty) 
As well as other. . .hobbyist 
endeavors. Stick around mate, the 
party's only about to start. 

MARTY 
(tired, resolved) 
Yeah, tonight ' s not the night. I'm 
still jet lagged and I've been 
drinking since I landed. I don't 
know how you do it. 
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(Marty pulls out his wallet) 
DICK 

Years of training, mate. Better get 
started. 

(Dick turns on the lights over 

the bar itself, illuminating a 

wooden dance floor set in the 

sand) 

MARTY 

(counting the Thai Baht) 
That's for mine, the old man's, 

(gesturing to Harold) 
I'll get his, too. 

DICK 
(impressed) 
Cheers . 

MARTY 
(nonchalant ) 
Yeah, I'll see you around. 

Marty leaves, The camera follows him. 

EXT. BEACH - CONTINUOUS 

The bar is next to Marty's hotel, on the beach. He hears 
giggling. There are two figures swimming, surrounded by 
phosphorescent blue plankton. They are German girls, HELMUT 
& KATARINA 

HELMUT 
(German accent) 
Come on in! The water is beautiful! 

MARTY 
(from the beach) 
I'm not wearing a swimsuit 

KATARINA 
Perfect, neither are we! 

Marty pauses, considers this, then strips to his boxers and 
wades out into the water. The closer he gets, the more 
clearly (by the blue light of the glowing plankton) he can 
see that the two girls are naked. 

HELMUT 

Hello. 
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MARTY 

Hi. What are your names, I'm- 

KATARINA 
(moving towards marty) 
Perfect . Who cares about names ? 
Where are you staying? 

MARTY 

(pointing to his balcony, 
visible in the background) 
That's my balcony. 

KATARINA 
Perfect, (she kisses him) 

HELMUT 
(drunk) 

I'm too drunk, I'm going back to 
the room. 

Helmut wades back to the beach. 

KATARINA 
(to Girl 1, over her shoulder, 
excited) 

Leave the door unlocked, I'm going 
to fuck him and I'll come after. 

(Marty looks surprised, 

dumbfounded. She kisses him 

again) 
Shall we? 

She grabs his hand and leads him out of the water. Marty 
grabs his clothes, looking for his key. JOHANNA, a gorgeous 
Swedish woman in her 40' s, crosses the path in front of 
them. We follow her. 

EXT. ROCKY' S BAR - CONTINUOUS 

Johanna enters, sits at the bar. 

DICK 

What can I get you? 

JOHANNA 
(playfully serious) 
I don't care, something strong. I'm 
feeling nostalgic . 

DICK 
(friendly) 
Yeah? Whats the story? 
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Dick starts to make a very colorful drink while she talks. 

JOHANNA 
Hold the ice. 
(sigh) 

It isn't worth telling, but I'm 
going to do it anyways. . .1 met a 
man, years ago. A soldier. He was 
so strong, but he asked the 
stupidest questions. Not that it 
mattered, you couldn't shut me up 
at that age. We were like 
teenagers, it was adorable. It's 
stupid, I know. . .but 
I miss him when I'm tired. 

DICK 
(knowing) 
What's your name? 

JOHANNA 

Johanna . 

DICK 

(beat, flirtatious) 
Lovely name. 

JOHANNA 
It's just a name. 

DICK 

(giving her the drink) 
Then it's you that's lovely. 

JOHANNA 
(flirtatious) 
What are you doing tonight? 

Dick turns on the music, the beginning of 'Barbara 
Streisand' by Duck Sauce plays. 

DICK 
(serious) 
Working, love. 

JOHANNA 
(putting her elbows on the 
table, suggestively) 
After that? 

DICK 
(convinced) 
I don't know. 
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(beat, smiling) 
You tell me. 

They share a smile. 

Title Screen. 



SABINE 

EXT. BEACH CAFE - MORNING 

Marty sits at a table with a whiskey soda and a laptop on 
it. He taps at the keys. A stunning Norwegian woman, SABINE, 
passes him, walking to the bar, tying her top back on. She 
gets a drink, turns around, walks back towards Marty, speaks 
over his shoulder. 

SABINE 

What are you working on? 

MARTY 
(startled) 
Just a script for an old idea. 

Sabine sits down. 

SABINE 
(curious) 
What's the idea? 

MARTY 
(hesitates, answers) 
It's about two guys that live on a 
space station. 

SABINE 
Astronauts? 

MARTY 
More like Henchmen. 

SABINE 
(intrigued) 
Oooh. . .are you a filmmaker? 

MARTY 
(regretful) 
Nope. I always wanted to be. 

SABINE 
(confused) 
Why aren't you? 
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MARTY 
What's your name? 

SABINE 
Sabine. With an 'E' 

MARTY 
(overpronouncing) 
Sabine . 

SABINE 

There you go. Who are you? 
MARTY 

Marty. Demoosier . My friends in 
college called me 'Moose. ' 

SABINE 

Pleased to meet you Marty Moose. 
So, why aren't you a filmmaker? 

MARTY 
(defensive) 
Because it isn't that simple. 

SABINE 

Why not? Do what makes you happy. 
MARTY 

How do you pay the bills? 
SABINE 

I don't know, you're the filmmaker . 
MARTY 

You see. It demands a lot of 
sacrifice . It's a long, rocky road 
to success- that's if you even get 
there . 

SABINE 

You Americans are so obsessed with 
success. What does that even mean? 
You should be trying to fill your 
working days with fun, not 
achievements . 

MARTY 

So you spend 8 hours having fun . 
What do you do with the rest of 
your day? 
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SABINE 
(smiling) 
Write novels, fall in love, 
(beat) 

What do you do for a living now? 

MARTY 
(lukewarm) 
I work in advertising. I quit my 
job, though, so I guess I 
do. . . this. 

SABINE 
(smiling) 
I do this, too. It's not so bad. 

MARTY 

It looks pretty good on you. 
SABINE 

(coy) 

Thank you. Why did you quit? 
MARTY 

I don't mean to sound spoiled, but 
I was tired of working. 

SABINE 

You see? There is something better 
out there. 

MARTY 
(flustered) 
There's always something better out 
there . 

SABINE 

You need to relax. Would you like 
to go swimming? 

MARTY 

I'm not really dressed for it. 
SABINE 

Yes you are, I'll show you. 

(stands up, pantomimes 

unbuttoning) 
You just have to take off your 
shirt . 

(pantomimes wiggling out of 
jeans) 
And your pants 

(displays herself in bikini, 
smiling) 
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And go in your underwear. 
Marty pauses. Realizes he doesn't have a choice. 
EXT. BEACH - MORNING 

Marty in his boxers, runs headfirst into a wave. Sabine 
wades into the water, dainty, careful not to wet her hair. 
They stand in waist deep water. 

SABINE 

How long can you hold your breath? 

MARTY 
I don't know. 

SABINE 
Let's find out! 

She takes a deep breath and starts to go under. 

MARTY 
Wait! Practice round. 

SABINE 

Is everything a competition to you? 

Marty holds a finger to his lips to say ' shhh. . . ' he holds 
up his other hand and taking a deep breath, begins to count 
down. Sabine holds her breath with him. Marty suddenly puffs 
out his cheeks, Sabine bursts out laughing. 

SABINE 
You cheated! 

MARTY 

Practice round, who cares. . . 

SABINE 
It is a competition ! 

MARTY 
For real this time. 

They take deep breaths and go underwater, staring at each 
other. It looks very childish. Marty comes up first. Sabine 
comes up after him, her hair stuck to the sides of her face, 
which is stuck in a beautiful smile. 

SABINE 
(playful) 
You lose. 
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MARTY 
(direct) 
You're beautiful. 

Marty steps towards her. He leans in to kiss her, she pulls 
back. Marty looks momentarily embarrassed, Sabine lifts her 
hand to count and takes a deep breath. Marty catches on and 
breathes in as well . She leans in and kisses him, and they 
drop together beneath the surface. 

EXT. BEACH CAFE - NOON 

Marty and Sabine, mostly dry, are sitting at a table with a 
few drinks and a few plates of food on it. 

SABINE 

What kind of movies do you want to 
make? 

MARTY 

I don't know. Something artistic . 
Something new. Something that 
captures the real human condition . 

SABINE 

Have you made a movie before? 

MARTY 
(jokingly) 
I've made sex tapes with 
ex-girlfriends . 

SABINE 

Ooohl I love porno! Is that what 
you want to make? 

MARTY 
No! I was joking. 

SABINE 
I was in a porno once. 

(beat, explanatory) 
In Norway, our last year of High 
School is 'Russe.' It's like a big 
tournament where you get points for 
doing crazy things. There's a 
president and committees and 
everyone just goes really nuts. I 
think somebody makes a sex movie 
every year. We weren't very 
original, but it was fun. You said 
yourself you want to show the human 
condition, what's more human than 
sex? 
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MARTY 

Yeah, but it's not respectable, 
(pause) 

I don't mean like that. I mean 
like, as a living. 

SABINE 
(unhurt) 

Why not? Fuck what people think. 
You watch porn, yeah? 

MARTY 

Of course, everybody does. 
SABINE 

Exactly, don't you want to be the 
man in the video? 

Marty stops and considers what she's saying to him. 

MARTY 
Yeah. I guess I do. 

(beat, direct) 
Do you want to make a movie? 

SABINE 
(startled, excited) 
This afternoon? Do you have a 
camera ? 

MARTY 
.... yeah . . . 

INT. HOTEL - AFTERNOON 

Marty's laptop obscures everything, but we can hear Sabine 
obviously enjoying herself and: 

MARTY 

(breathing heavily) 
Get on your knees . 

(Marty adjusts the laptop) 
Hold on. . .1 want to get this. . .hold 
on. . . 

(he leans his head back and 
moans. Then, to Sabine) 
You're so beautiful. 

Sabine stands, goes into the bathroom (we see nothing) . 
Marty wraps a towel around himself and starts tapping away 
at his laptop. Sabine comes out of the bathroom, drying her 
face. 
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SABINE 
What are you doing? 

MARTY 
I'm googling you. 

SABINE 
Why, I'm right here. 

MARTY 

I want to see your other work. 

(looking up from the computer) 
Do you believe in fate? 

SABINE 
When it's convenient. 

(beat) 
I should probably go. 

Sabine walks towards the door. 

MARTY 
(surprised) 
Yeah. . .yeah. Do you have a phone? 

SABINE 

It's a small island, I'll see you 
around. 

Sabine leaves. 



BIG DICK 

EXT. STREET - SUNSET 

Marty walks the street at sunset surrounded by groups of 
people drinking and laughing. Marty wears a button— down with 
the third button down (this is now his uniform) . He passes a 
line of girls with paper flyers, one of them is ANDREA. 

ANDREA 
(to Marty) 
Hey love, come out to Ace's 
tonight ! 

MARTY 
(not listening) 
Which way is Rocky' s bar? 

EXT. ROCKY' S BAR - SUNSET 
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Dick is behind the bar. A Thai Cop is at the bar. The Cop 
hands something to Dick, Dick gives him a stack of money. 
The Cop passes Marty as he enters. Marty sits at the bar. 

DICK 
(smiling) 
You look fantastic, mate, good 
night last night? 

MARTY 
(smiling) 
And a good day today. I met the 
most amazing woman . Norwegian . 

DICK 

Good for you, mate! Were you rock 
climbing? 

MARTY 

(very proud of himself) 
No, we made a sex tape. 

DICK 

Get the fook out . 

MARTY 
It's not that crazy. 

DICK 

What are you gonna do with the 
video? 

MARTY 

Nothing. Keep it, I guess. 
DICK 

You should sell it. I own this bar 
because I want to spend my time at 
a bar. I like scuba diving so I 
became an instructor . I take people 
cliff jumping when I want a thrill . 
Getting paid to have fun is what 
life's all about. 

MARTY 

That's the new American dream. 
DICK 

Ain't just America, mate. Take what 
you love and make a business out of 
it. 
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MARTY 

Then you have to deal with 
contracts, waivers, strategic 
partnerships. I'm not a lawyer, I 
don't know anything about all that. 

DICK 

Mate, you're in Thailand. You're 
lawyer is your wallet . 
(beat) 

'The voice of success is the 
motivation to begin. ' 

MARTY 
Who said that? 

DICK 

No idea, bruv. Somebody fookin' 
smart . I say do what makes you 
happy and make a living from your 
life. 'Fortune favors the bold' 

(Marty turns away from the 
bar, intrigued by his own 

thoughts) 
Do you smoke weed? 

As Marty talks, Dick pulls out a joint and lights it. 

MARTY 

They made a point at the embassy 
that drugs are very illegal here. I 
think it's based on religious 
principles. You can go to jail just 
for possession. 

DICK 

(holding the joint in front of 
Marty) 

It's illegal back home, too. 
MARTY 

The police were just here. 

DICK 
(as if obvious) 
Who do you think brought me the 
weed. 

Marty takes the joint, Dick turns on the lights over the 
bar, the lights over the dance floor, and turns on the 
music. People rush in. 

EXT. ROCKY' S BAR - NIGHT 
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Marty is at the bar, there are several empty glasses behind 
him. There is a pretty girl a seat away from him, she is 
CANDACE 

MARTY 

(drunk, to Dick) 
Everybody wants to have sex with 
each other, look around, they just 
have to admit it. 

(Marty leans to the girl near 

him) 

Hey, do you want to have sex with 
me? 

CANDACE 

What? 

MARTY 
(drunk) 

Do you want to. . .nevermind, you do. 
You just don't know it. It's 
alright . 

(Marty looks forward, see's 
something interesting) 

DICK 

Mate, you're not- 

Marty gets up, walks up to VERONICA & DANIELLE, two Spanish 
girls sitting in the sand. There is a South African man, 
GEORGE, standing above them. 

MARTY 
(to the girls) 
Is he hitting on you? 

GEORGE 

Mate- 

VERONICA 

Maybe 

MARTY 
(confident) 
How's he doin? 

DANIELLE 
Pretty good, actually 

MARTY 
(to Guy) 
Good job 

(to Girls) 
(MORE) 
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MARTY (cont'd) 
Which one of you is going to sleep 
with him? 

GEORGE 

Mate- 

VERONICA 
(playful) 
Maybe we'll fight over him. 

MARTY 

Ooh 

(to George) 
That sounds fun. 

(to Girls) 
Have you ever had a threesome 
before ? 

DANIELLE 

No. 

MARTY 
(to George) 
Have you? 

GEORGE 

No, mate, and I'm not going to with 
you standing in the way. 

MARTY 

(to George) 
You got me all wrong, mate. I'm on 
your side. 

(Marty takes a step back, to 

all) 

I want you to have sex tonight . All 
of you. Do you want that? 

(short beat) 
I'll make you a deal. I'll give you 
each $100 to have a threesome 
tonight. I just want to watch. You 
were gonna do it anyways, why not 
get paid to have fun? 

VERONICA 
(to Marty) 
For $100? You're crazy. 

DANIELLE 
(to Veronica, in Spanish) 
That's 3,000 Baht . We could go to 
Rai-leh! 
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VERONICA 
(To Danielle, in Spanish) 
You're not serious! 

DANIELLE 
(to Veronica, in Spanish) 
Why not, he's hot. . . 

GEORGE 
(suspicious) 
You just want to watch? 

MARTY 

I want to film it. You'd be on 
video with these two gorgeous 
women. Show your friends, relive 
the holiday. 

VERONICA 

(to Marty) 
On video?! 

(to Danielle, in Spanish) 
On video?! What if my coworkers saw 
it?! 

DANIELLE 
(to Veronica, in Spanish) 
Your boss would castrate himself to 
see this, you'd probably get a 
promotion. 

MARTY 
(to the girls) 
Redo your makeup, no one will even 
know it was you. 

VERONICA 
(to Marty) 
I don't want to do it. 

MARTY 
(as if obvious) 
So be somebody else. 

DANIELLE 
(to Veronica, in Spanish, 
excited) 

Doesn't it sound crazy?! I want to 
do it. 

(Veronica looks at Danielle in 
disbelief) 
Let's do it! 
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Danielle jumps on Veronica and kisses her on the lips. She 
laughs and kisses her back. Veronica looks around, happy and 
not believing she's going to do it. 

VERONICA 
(to Marty, coy) 
Where do we go? 

MARTY 
I have a. . . .studio 

GEORGE 
I didn't agree to this! 

MARTY 
(to the girls) 
Well we can find another guy 

GEORGE 
(instantly desperate) 
Now hold on, mate, I didn't say I 
wouldn't . 

DANIELLE 
(to Marty) 
Lets go, Capitan 

MARTY 
Right this way 

Marty leaves the bar with his arms around the two girls. 
Dick watches from the bar, stunned. 



MORNING 

EXT. BEACH CAFE - MORNING 

Marty sits at a table looking at his laptop. Two women, 
shrieking in pleasure, blasts from the speakers. Marty 
cannot believe what he's watching. 

SABINE 

May I? 

MARTY 
(surprised, excited) 
Of course, please! 

SABINE 
(facetious) 
Working on another script ? 
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MARTY 
(excited, bursting) 
I could never write anything this 
good. It's raw, it's honest, it's 
visceral. Want to see? 

SABINE 

Of course! 

Marty turns the laptop towards her and watches her face. 

MARTY 
Isn't it beautiful? 

SABINE 
(genuine) 
Wow. They look so passionate. 
You're right, it's amazing. They're 
so into each other. Where do you 
keep meeting Pornstars? 

MARTY 
(confident) 
I don't, I make them. I capture 
what is already there. I 
feel. . .amazing. 

SABINE 

It is a really great porno. 
MARTY 

It's so much more than that. It's 
the next step in the sexual 
revolution. You were right, it's 
real. It's a. . .documentary of lust. 

SABINE 

Yeah, ok. What are you going to do 
with it? 

MARTY 

I'm not sure. I could sell it or 
just keep it for myself. I could 
turn this into a business. I mean, 
videotaping couples on their 
honeymoon as a souvenir of their 
intimacy, or helping tourists get 
what they already want and have it 
on video forever. It's everything 
that was missing from Advertising . 
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SABINE 
What's stopping you? 

MARTY 

Choice. Honestly, I don't know 
anything about business. 

SABINE 
What else would you do? 

MARTY 

Go to New York. LA. Find a new job, 
start a new life. 

SABINE 

You can start a new life here. 
MARTY 

You just want me to stay here. 
SABINE 

Don't get carried away, I'm only 
trying to help. 

MARTY 

My thoughts are all chatter. I feel 
lost. There's too many 
possibilities . 

SABINE 

Do you have any other clients for 
the day? 

MARTY 

What? No. 

SABINE 

Then why not go somewhere quiet . 
You could rent a longtail . 

MARTY 

Do you want to go to Maya bay? 

SABINE 
(smiling) 
I think Phi-leh is prettier . 

EXT. LONGTAIL BOAT - DAY 

The boat darts between larger boats and comes alongside a 
ferry bursting with tourists . Men lean over the railing, 
staring at the little boat. 
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MARTY 
(to Sabine) 
They're all looking at you. Do you 
like it? 

SABINE 
(nervous) 

Yes. 

MARTY 

What do you want to do? 
SABINE 

What do you want me to do? 
MARTY 

Be honest . 

From behind, Sabine takes off her top and exalts her naked 
self to the ferry, driving everyone on it crazy. She looks 
at Marty over her shoulder, smiling wildly. 

EXT. PHILEH BAY - DAY 

The boat pulls into a silent bay as Sabine ties her top back 
on . 

MARTY 
You won ' t need that . 

Sabine stops, smiles, leaves herself bare. She grabs a beer 
and cracks it open. Marty moves towards her, grabs the 
beer. . . 

MARTY 

You won't need that either. 

And flings it into the water, splashing loudly. They kiss 
deeply and slowly. 

MARTY 
(to the driver) 
You can watch, but I get to drive 
back to the island. 

SABINE 

Listen to you, Mr. Moose. 
MARTY 

That's Captain Moose, my dear. 
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Marty puts his hand around her back and swings her around to 
lay in the bow of the boat. We can't see it, but it's clear 
that they are undoing their pants and Marty enters Sabine as 
she leans backwards, smiling, over the side of the boat . 

(I have a very specific vision for the previous image, based 
on a panel from Will Eisner' s story ' Cookalein' ) 

EXT. BEACH - DAY 

The boat crosses into frame, the driver now sat in front, 
smiling, and Sabine leaning on Marty who is now driving. He 
parks the boat, gets out, and hands a large stack of Baht to 
the driver. 

MARTY 
(to Sabine) 
What are you doing tonight? 

SABINE 
I'm going out. 

MARTY 

With who? 

SABINE 

(guarding) 
A friend. 

(beat) 
What are you doing? 

MARTY 
(pause, smile) 
Working. 



WORKING HARD 

EXT. ROCKY' S BAR - NIGHT 

Marty's at the bar. Dick is polishing a glass. Lights are 
on . 

DICK 

I'm starting a course tomorrow. 
Want to learn to Scuba Dive? 

MARTY 
Not tomorrow. 

DICK 

You sure you don't want anything to 
drink ? 
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MARTY 

No. I want to be lucid. 
DICK 

Suit yourself. 
Dick turns on the music. Marty surveys the crowd. 

MARTY 

Excuse me. 

Marty gets up, walks over to a table with a couple sat at 
it: ROBBIE, an Australian in his 30' s and CLARA, a Czech 
woman in her late 20' s. 

MARTY 
May I join you? 

ROBBIE 

Sure, mate. How's it goin? 
MARTY 

I'm fantastic, how's your vacation? 
ROBBIE 

Incredible. We got to see the 
tigers in Chang Mai, and the 
urn. . .oh bloody hell, I don't 
remember the name, but the women 
who put the rings around their 
necks . 

CLARA 

They were very beautiful . 
MARTY 

So are you, if you don't mind me 
saying. Are you a model? 

ROBBIE 
(friendly, open) 
Yeah, she is. She's done runway and 
commercials and all that . I met her 
at a party she was being paid to 
attend. We both got lucky that 
night . 

CLARA 
(assuredly) 
I would like to be an actress. 
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MARTY 

I'm sure you'll be a star one day. 
I'm sorry, what were your names 
again ? 

ROBBIE 
(friendly) 
We didn't give 'em, mate. I'm 
Robbie, this is my girl Clara. 

MARTY 

Marty. 

CLARA 
Pleased to meet you. 

ROBBIE 

Where are you from, Marty? 

MARTY 
The States. 

ROBBIE 

Which one? 

MARTY 
One of the big ones. 

ROBBIE 
(laughs) 

How long are you in Thailand? 
MARTY 

Not sure, yet. I might be stuck 
here for awhile. What do you do for 
a living, Robbie? 

ROBBIE 

I own a trading company that 
specializes in precious metals. 
Gold, Platinum, Silver, and the 
likes, but for tangible investment 
purposes. Basically, mate, I sell 
money to rich people. 

MARTY 
(laughs) 

That's quite a living. And you live 
in Australia? 

ROBBIE 

Originally, but I live in 
Switzerland now. Made sense to move 
to the worlds largest bank. 
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MARTY 
(to Clara) 
You live there, too? 

CLARA 

Yes, we just moved to Geneva. 

MARTY 
Where are you from? 

CLARA 

The Czech Republic. Prague. 
ROBBIE 

Well not Prague itself, but a 
little village nearby. I don't 
think the name would mean a lot to 
an American. 

MARTY 

Why did you come to Thailand? 
ROBBIE 

Because it's December and we're all 
in shorts, mate. 

MARTY 
(laughs) 

That's a really good point. Clara, 
what's your favorite thing about 
Thailand? 

CLARA 
(hesitates, speaks) 
The pineapple. It's so cheap here. 
In Prague it cost 10 Euro, and 
everywhere I go here they just give 
them away! I can't believe it! 

MARTY 
It is pretty amazing. 

CLARA 

And the jungle. It is so beautiful. 
I don't want to go inside of it, 
but I do want to see a monkey. 

MARTY 

Would you excuse me for a moment? 
Marty gets up. 
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ROBBIE 

I bought you a picture with a 
monkey wearing a sweater earlier 
today. 

CLARA 

I mean a wild monkey. 
ROBBIE 

Do you want me to buy you one? 
CLARA 

Don't exaggerate. I just want to 
see it. 

Marty returns with a pineapple turned into a tropical, 
alcoholic beverage and a couple of shots. 

ROBBIE 
(friendly) 
Mate, you didn't have to do that. 

MARTY 

It's my pleasure, I know the 
bartender . 

CLARA 
(very appreciative) 
Thank you, that was very nice. 

ROBBIE 

So what is it you do for a living, 
Marty? 

MARTY 

I make amateur pornography. 
Clara looks stunned, Robbie is intrigued. 

ROBBIE 

What, like all those blurry ones 
with the chubby girls? 

MARTY 

I lean more to the Artistic side. I 
strive to capture the passion of 
people who genuinely want to have 
sex with each other. 

CLARA 

I like that . In Prague, there are 
so many girls who are forced into 
doing something they don't want to 
(MORE) 
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CLARA (cont'd) 
do. The producers can just edit all 
of that out and then all you see 
are smiles. 

MARTY 
(curious, careful) 
Have you ever done porn yourself? 

CLARA 
(definitively) 
No. I am lucky to have Robbie. I 
only work the jobs I want to work. 

ROBBIE 

Where do you get your. . .actors? 
MARTY 

Regular people, just like 
yourselves . 

ROBBIE 

I've never met an amateur 
pornographer . Cheers, mate. 

They lift their shots. 

MARTY 

Cheers . 

(they drink, to Clara) 
Can I get you another drink? 

EXT. ROCKY' S BAR - LATER 

They are all drunk. There are 3 or 4 empty pineapples on the 
table and a handful of shotglasses . 

MARTY 
(a little drunk) 
Everybody wants to. You've never 
videotaped yourselves? 

ROBBIE 
(pretty drunk) 
I keep trying. 

CLARA 

(very drunk, a little 

emotional) 
You want to have a threesome. Am I 
not enough for you? 
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ROBBIE 

Don't take it personally, I just 
want to experiment . It would be 
fun . 

CLARA 
(defensive) 
I like to experiment . I like to 
have fun. 

MARTY 
(teacherly) 
I think you're moving way too fast. 
You should start somewhere simple. 

CLARA 
(full slur) 
What do you mean? 

MARTY 

Just the two of you. Sorry, Robbie, 
but not even you. Clara's the star 
of this movie. You have such 
beautiful skin... let us see it. 

ROBBIE 

He's right, you're so beautiful. 
CLARA 

What do I have to do? 

MARTY 
(quick pause) 
Where are you staying? 

ROBBIE 
The. . .oh fuck what's it 
called. . .chao koh. . .palace, fuck, 
mate, I don't know, whichever one 
was most expensive . 

MARTY 

That would make a great backdrop. 
Do you two want to make a movie? 

They look at each other, a question hangs between them. 

INT. HOTEL - LATER THAT NIGHT 

Marty has rigged a flashlight and the lampshades to provide 
better lighting on the bed. Robbie is sweating, standing by 
the bathroom door. Marty is at his laptop, which is Clara 
screaming. He pauses the video, Robbie knocks on the 
bathroom door. 
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ROBBIE 
(to Clara) 
Honey, come on, it's not that big 
of a deal . 

CLARA 
(from the Bathroom) 
It's not your face! 

ROBBIE 

The bathroom' s right there, two 
steps to the shower. 

CLARA 
I don't care! 

MARTY 
(to Robbie) 
It's part of the format. . . 

ROBBIE 
(to Clara) 
It's the format! 

MARTY 
(to Robbie) 
The denouement . . . 

ROBBIE 
(to Clara) 
The denoo-ment ! 

MARTY 
(to Robbie) 
There has to be a money shot . 

ROBBIE 
(to Clara) 
We have to get a money shot ! 

Beat. The bathroom door opens slowly. Clara steps out, 
wearing a towel. She looks a little scared. 

ROBBIE (CONT'D) 
Come on, honey. It's for the film. 
Don't be selfish. 

CLARA 
(still very drunk) 
Fine. It's just sex, yeah? 
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MARTY 

Just sex. 

ROBBIE 
I love you. 

Clara lays on the bed. Robbie steps in between us and her. 
Marty stands over them with his laptop, filming. 

MARTY 

Great, this looks fantastic, she 
looks really beautiful. I'm ready 
when you are. 

Robbie pulls the towel off of Clara and flings it away. 



BALLS 

EXT. BEACH - MORNING 

A blowfish, all puffed up and stupid looking, rolls in the 
surf. A pair of hands come down to help it. 

DICK 
(very gently) 
'ere you go, mate. You're alright, 
just a little lost. 

The voice of another instructor comes from off screen. 

OTHER INSTRUCTOR 
Hey! Aren't you gonna help your 
students? ! 

Behind Dick, there are two people struggling comically in 
the surf to remove their Scuba equipment . 

DICK 
(as if obvious) 
Their brains are as big as he is, 
and ' e doesn ' t have hands . Thanks 
for the input bruv, I'll help the 
fish . 

(to the fish, as he puts it 
back in deeper water) 
There you go, be free! 

(to his students) 
Oy! Come on, use each other for 
support ! 

EXT. STREET - DAY 



(CONTINUED) 



CONTINUED: 



33. 



Dick pushes a cart full of diving equipment through the 
crowded, narrow, street. He is flanked by his students . 

DICK 

(frank and helpful) 
Belinda, you're a fish. You are a 
delight underwater, it's a pleasure 
to dive with you. I don't feel like 
I'm teaching. Really nice work. You 
are really coming along as a Diver. 
Stellar job on all the exercises 
and we saw a sea turtle. Noicely 
done. 

(beat, sigh) 
Mark, mate, you did a good job of 
staying underwater. Really, you 
didn't bolt for the surface once. 
Your mask clearing, however, was 
fooking ridiculous. I need you 
to understand, you have to tell 
yourself inside your head "I, Mark, 
am alright . This water in my eyes 
is not in my mouth, I do not 
breathe through my eyes . " I know 
it's uncomfortable on your nose and 
all, but you have to breathe 
through your mouth. You can do it, 
it's not like you're going to die 
the next time you get a cold. You 
need to tell yourself : "this water 
is not stopping me from breathing. 
I, Mark, am stopping myself from 
breathing. I, Mark, will stop 
myself from being afraid instead 
and I will complete the exercise 
because I, Mark, am a big, strong, 
human Man and I can do this. " Oh! 
and you did a good job swimming, I 
do want to mention that, you did a 
very good job keeping your legs 
straight. Right, this afternoon 
we'll be doing theory lesson number 
three. We'll talk about pressure 
and it's effect on our body and the 
world around us. It's an important 
subject and I need you to take it 
seriously. Go get some lunch, get 
your strength up. It's 12:30 now, I 
want you back here at 3:30 so we 
can start . 

EXT. BALL'S DIVING - NOON 
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The shop is clearly signed "Ball's Diving. Go deep. Ball's 
deep. " Dick puts dive equipment in a fresh-water pool to 
clean it, Marty walks by, notices Dick, and stops. 

MARTY 

(in a poor imitation of his 
accent) 
'ello, hruv 

DICK 

Marty the Moose! You alright, mate? 
MARTY 

Fantastic! On my way to grab some 
grub. 

DICK 

Oooh, I could go for a little 
George Benson me' self, 
(beat of clear 
misunderstanding) 
Lunch, mate. I could use some lunch 
as well. 

MARTY 
(surveying the shop) 
Can you take a break? 

DICK 

Ought to be able to. I own the 
place. 

EXT. BEACH CAFE - NOON 

Marty and Dick are sitting at a table, Robbie and Clara are 
at a table in the background. The cafe is very busy. 

MARTY 
(joking) 
Do you own this cafe, too? 

DICK 

(as if absurd) 
No. This is owned by a partnership 
of two Scotsmen and an Aussie named 
George, as well as their Thai 
business partner that keeps them 
legitimate . 

(smiling widely) 
If they ever think of selling it, 
though. . . 
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MARTY 

You've got your fingers in 
everything . 

DICK 

I like to play the field, mate. 
It's fun. It's all a game here. 

(Robbie notices Marty and 

approaches the table) 
How about you, how' s the 
Pornography business coming? 

ROBBIE 
Marty the Moose! 

MARTY 

Robbie! How's it going, mate? 
ROBBIE 

Splendid. I wanted to talk to you 
about that threesome . 

DICK 
(interjecting) 
What?! 

MARTY 

Same price. You and Clara will have 
to find the other girl, though. 

ROBBIE 

Right . You gonna be here for 
awhile? 

MARTY 
For awhile, yeah. 

ROBBIE 
Good, don't leave. . . 

Robbie passes his table. In the background, he is obviously 
flirting with a woman at the bar while Clara sits alone. 

MARTY 
(beat, to Dick) 
Business is booming. 

DICK 

That's really good to hear, mate! 
Now is the most crucial time in any 
endeavor. You have to start the 
ball really rolling, momentum, my 
friend, momentum. Do every job you 
can right now. 
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MARTY 

Believe me, I want to. I love this. 
Last night I filmed those two and 
it was beautiful, really beautiful. 
It had enough intimacy to look like 
more than a fantasy, but still full 
of lust. It's a fantastic movie. 

DICK 
(joking) 
You really care about porn. 

MARTY 

I care about people. Mate, I come 
from one of the most sexually 
repressed countries in the world. 
We all watch porn in silence and 
feel guilty and ashamed. It's the 
21st century and they still teach 
abstinence in schools, so then all 
the good little catholic girls take 
it up the butt to stay virgins. 

DICK 

That's been goin' on since the 
beginning of time, mate. I'll bet 
Jesus' own daughter went the wrong 
way up the river Jordan. 

MARTY 

Haven't we come further than that?! 
DICK 

Some of us, mate. We still don't 
have a better option than marriage. 
It's like you're in a relationship 
for awhile or the rest of your 
life. There's no in— between. Like a 
5-year contract where you meet at 
the end and ask a few simple 
questions like 'are we still 
friends?' 'yes' 'do we still want 
to fuck each other?' 'no' and save 
yourself having to come to Thailand 
and blow a Diving Instructor to 
figure it out. 

In the background, Robbie has gone back to the table with 
Clara, bringing the girl from the bar with him. 

MARTY 

There's your next business venture. 
Marriage contracts. 
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Clara is clearly unhappy about this. 

DICK 

Mate, I'll leave the couples 
therapy to you. 

Clara slaps Robbie. 

ROBBIE 

(yelling in the background) 
Fine then, Leave! Walk out of this 
bar and you are on your own. Find 
your own bloody way back to Geneva! 

CLARA 
I don't need you! 

ROBBIE 

Without me you'd still be back in 
Tukadistko ! 

CLARA 

(yells in Czech, storms out 
the cafe) 

DICK 

(dry) 

Right, very passionate, those two. 
Robbie comes to the table. 

MARTY 

(to Robbie, disappointed) 
I guess the threesome' s off. 

ROBBIE 

Like hell . I paid for the plane 
tickets, the hotel, lunch, dinner, 
and drinks. This is my holiday. The 
French bird is into it and so am I. 
Don't leave yet, I'll find a new 
Clara . 

Robbie walks away. 

MARTY 
(confused) 
They were so happy last night . 

Sabine enters the cafe with another man. She leaves him and 
comes to the table. 
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SABINE 
(to Marty) 
Hello, Mr. Moose. 

MARTY 

Fancy seeing you here. 

DICK 
'ello, luv. 

SABINE 
(in his accent) 
'ello! How are you, Dick? 

DICK 

Excellent . 

MARTY 

You two know each other? 
DICK 

Small island, mate. 

MARTY 
(to Sabine) 
What are you doing this afternoon? 

SABINE 

Lunch with a new friend for now. 
What about you? 

MARTY 

I don't know. I almost had a 
client . He wanted to film a 
threesome, but his girlfriend left 
and he's trying to find another 
girl . 

(beat) 

Sabine, darling. What do you think 
of French women? 

SABINE 

(coy) 

What do you mean? 

DICK 
(to Marty) 
Momen turn, ma t e . 

MARTY 
(to Sabine) 
How would you like to make some 
money this afternoon? 
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INT. HOTEL BALCONY - LATE AFTERNOON 

Robbie's hotel room. The lighting is all still rigged 
inside. Marty is standing on the balcony smiling. Sabine 
steps out wrapped in a towel . 

SABINE 

That was fun. You didn't want to 
join in? 

Sabine pulls a dress on under her towel . 

MARTY 

I was busy filming. Do you want to 
have dinner with me tonight? 

SABINE 

Are you asking me on a date? 
MARTY 

If you want to call it that. 

SABINE 
Then, no. I don't, 
(beat) 

Sorry, Marty, but this isn't that 
kind of friendship, 
(beat) 

I'll see you later, yeah? 
MARTY 

(looking confused, dejected) 

Yeah . 



NO CHARITY 

EXT. ROCKY' S BAR - NIGHT 

Marty sits at the bar, Dick is behind it. The lights are on, 
the musics blaring. Marty wears the same expression from the 
previous scene. 

MARTY 

Maybe I'll just go back to the 
states . 

DICK 

What? Where is that coming from? 
You've only just begun here! 
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MARTY 

I don't know anything about 
business . 

DICK 
(convincingly) 
You don't have to. There aren't 
laws here. I mean, there are, but 
they don't apply to us. We're 
living in the wilderness, mate. 

MARTY 

And I'm not cut out for the wild! 
DICK 

I don't know where you're bringing 
this negativity from. You're an 
Alpha male, you belong here. You're 
a meteor mate, but, you know, going 
up. A shooting star. The Chinese 
have a proverb: 'The temptation to 
quit will be strongest in the 
moment before you succeed. ' 

MARTY 

You've got a fucking addage for 
everything . 

DICK 

We're not the first people on this 
Earth, mate. Come on. 

(he pours them shots) 
Cheer up. Cheers, to momentum. 

MARTY 
(hesitates) 
Momentum . 

(drinks) 

Yes. Momentum. You are right. I am 
letting myself stand in the way. 
Why am I doing that? I'm right 
where I want to be. 

DICK 

Right where you want to be. 
MARTY 

Right where I want to fucking be. 
DICK 

There you go. Now's the time to 
build, mate. You should get an 
office. 
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MARTY 

I should get some real fucking 
camera equipment . Build a 
portfolio. 

DICK 

Whatever, you know your own needs. 
I only want you to succeed, mate. 

MARTY 

Thanks. You're a good friend, Dick. 
DICK 

(puts his hands up) 
I'm just doing what I can. 

Clara enters the bar, she looks like she's been crying. She 
comes straight to Marty. 

CLARA 

Marty. 

MARTY 

Clara. What can I do for you? 
CLARA 

Robbie and I are through. 
MARTY 

I guess I can send you a separate 
copy of the video if- 

CLARA 

(holding it together) 
Robbie took my hotel key. I have no 
money. I have no where to sleep 
tonight . 

MARTY 

I only have a small room, I don't 
have a couch or- 

CLARA 
(mustering resolve) 
I did not come here for charity. 

MARTY 
So what can- 

CLARA 

I came here looking for work. 
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MARTY 

(beat, dumbfounded) 
I'm sure that we can find 
something. . .let me get you a drink. 

(to Dick) 
Pina Colada. 

(to Clara) 
What do you want to do? 

Dick puts a pineapple with a straw out the top of it on the 
bar. He gives Marty a look that says 'Momentum. ' Clara picks 
it up, clutching it with two hands. She looks like a 
frightened child. 

CLARA 

(pathetic and terrified) 
What do you want me to do? 

MARTY 
(beat) 

Do you like to dance, Clara? 
CLARA 

Yes. 

MARTY 
(friendly, diffusing) 
Give me your hand. Let's go dance. 

EXT. DANCE FLOOR - NIGHT 

Marty leads her to the dance floor. They dance slowly. Marty 
tries to make her smile. She opens up. He pulls her close. 
She smiles, barely. He pushes her into a tourist. She 
glances back at Marty, he says 'yes' with his eyes. She 
dances with the tourist. Marty watches intensely. 

She leads the tourist away from the dance floor, Marty walks 
behind them, Dick watches from the bar. 

DICK 
(to Marty) 
The things people will do for 
money. 



OFFICE SPACE. 

INT. EMPTY ROOM - DAYTIME 

Marty sits at a desk in an otherwise empty room, watching 
his computer with a quizzical expression . From the computer, 
Clara's voice is heard shrieking, ambiguous in whether or 
not she is enjoying it. 



(CONTINUED) 



CONTINUED: 



MARTY 

(voice from the computer) 
Great work, now get on your knees. 

Sabine enters the room. 

SABINE 

Hello? 

MARTY 

What are you doing here? 
SABINE 

I heard that you had rented a 
store. I wanted to come apologize 
about yesterday. I didn't mean to 
hurt you. 

MARTY 

You didn't. It's fine. What did you 
do last night? 

SABINE 
I went out . 

MARTY 

With who? 

SABINE 

A friend. 

(beat) 
What did you do? 

MARTY 
I went out . 

SABINE 

With who? 

MARTY 

A friend. 

SABINE 
(smiles) 

Look. It is very difficult to 
maintain a. . .necessary distance . 

MARTY 

I don't see why we need to. 
SABINE 

There is a line between sex and 
intimacy. 
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MARTY 

They're two completely different 
things. We're both adults. 

SABINE 

Marty. . . 

MARTY 

I'm agreeing with you. I don't want 
you to get hurt . 

SABINE 
(smiles to herself) 
Good. Neither do I. 

MARTY 
(beat) 

Would you like to have dinner 
tonight ? 

SABINE 
Will It be Intimate? 

MARTY 
(sarcastic) 
We can have sex on the table If you 
want . 

SABINE 

It would make a good video. 
MARTY 

How about P.P. Nemo? 8:30? 

SABINE 
I'll see you there. 

Sabine leaves, Marty closes the computer, stands up, walks 
outside, flips around an 'open' sign on the door. An Irish 
couple, SEAN & JANE, walk by and stop 

SEAN 

What kind of store Is this, mate? 
MARTY 

It's a film studio. I've just 
opened. 

JANE 

What kind of films do you make? 
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MARTY 
Holiday Pornography. 

SEAN 
(intrigued) 

What? 

JANE 
(disgusted) 

What? 

MARTY 

Think of it as a new type of 
documentary. I film couples and 
otherwise that want a souvenir of 
their. . .island passion . Come 
inside, I'll show you what I do. 

SEAN JANE 
(intrigued) No thank you. 

Alright 



SEAN 
(to Woman) 
Let's take a look. It is 
interesting. 

JANE 
(apprehensive) 
Fine, but quickly. 

MARTY 
(personable) 
Come on in guys. 

They step inside. 

MARTY 

(very nice, friendly) 
Sorry about the empty office, I 
only moved in this morning . 

(gesturing towards two chairs 

in front of the desk) 
Please, take a seat . 

(they do) 

What we do here is capture the true 
moments of passion that would be 
happening already behind closed 
doors. No actors and actresses, 
real people, real pleasure. This, 

(turning around the laptop, we 

can't see it) 

(MORE) 
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MARTY (cont'd) 
is a trio of people I filmed 
yesterday afternoon. Can you feel 
the genuine attraction between 
them? 

JANE 

(frowning, slightly disgusted) 
What do you do with the videos? 

SEAN 
(intrigued) 
How much does it cost? 

MARTY 

It depends. The standard rate is 
$250 for a couple, $500 for a 
group, and of course specific 
prices f or ... special occasions. 

JANE 

Yeah, but what do you do with the 
videos . 

MARTY 

That depends as well . Some couples 
only want to keep the video for 
themselves, which we respect, 
though we do maintain distribution 
rights . 

JANE 

Distribution to where? 
MARTY 

To be included in the collections 
of other videographers or within 
our own releases. 

SEAN 

(intrigued, admiring) 
You really make a living filming 
people having sex? 

MARTY 

Yes. 

(beat of noise from the 
computer) 

I do. 

(Marty reaches into a drawer 

inside his desk, pulls out a 

few paper flyers) 
Our services are not for everyone, 
but here's our flyer in case you 
(MORE) 
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MARTY (cont'd) 
choose between yourselves that the 
most personal parts of your 
vacation are worth remembering, 
forever . 

JANE 

(standing up, intent to leave) 
Thank you. 

SEAN 

(still curious, watching the 
video) 
Thanks . 

MARTY 
Have a lovely day! 

JANE 
(to man) 
Come on, Roger. 

They leave. Marty sits in his desk, looking around the room. 
He is frightened, but determined. He grabs the flyers from 
the desk and walks outside. 

EXT. STREET - DAY 

Marty walks down the street until he stops at a busy corner 
and starts to flyer. 

MARTY 

Get laid tonight on camera! Holiday 
Pornography! Remember the threesome 
you can't believe you had! Remember 
the passion of your honeymoon ! 
Holiday Pornography. 

A French couple, PIERRE & JANET, pass, Marty stops them. 

MARTY 

Excuse me, are you married? 

PIERRE 
(happily) 
Engaged. 

MARTY 

Congratulations! I'm a professional 
videographer, I want to make you a 
souvenir of the magic in your 
relationship, before the passion 
dies. 
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JANET 
(looking at man) 
I don't think that's going to 
happen . 

MARTY 

Why take the chance? Have you ever 
filmed yourselves in bed? 

PIERRE 
(suddenly shocked) 
No . We haven ' t . 

MARTY 

Then let a professional do it for 
you . 

JANET 
(disgusted) 
No thank you. 

They walk away, quickly. 

MARTY 

(to himself) 
What the fuck am I doing. . . 

(deep breath) 
Come on. . .you're the Moose. . .you 
can do this. . . 

Remember the most exciting parts of 
your Holiday forever! Professional 
quality sex tapes, capture your 
Holiday love forever. 

People passing by look disgusted. This is not going well. 

MARTY 
(to himself) 
This is embarrassing . 

Marty walks away, back to the office, and passes Jungle 
Divers, where an Indian Employee, ALICIA, stands in the 
doorway . 

ALICIA 

Care for some Scuba Diving? 

Marty keeps walking, says nothing, reaches his office and 
runs the flyers inside. He steps back out and turns the sign 
to 'closed. ' 



49. 



DINNER AND A MOVIE 

INT. P.P. NEMO - EVENING 

Marty sits alone at a table. The waitress brings him a 
drink. Sabine enters. 

SABINE 
(beaming) 
Hello, sorry I'm late! 

MARTY 

I'm early. You're beaming. How are 
you? 

SABINE 

Beaming, apparently . I'm fantastic . 
How was the rest of your day? 

MARTY 
It was good. 

(beat) 
Ok, it was terrible. 

SABINE 

Really? 

(waitress comes by) 
I'll have a Leo. Thank you. 

MARTY 

Yeah, I tried to flyer for myself, 
but it didn't work very well. I 
felt like I was scaring people. 

SABINE 

But you're an advertiser, you 
should be good at it. 

MARTY 

Yeah. I know. It's alright. First 
day. I'll get it, it just needs 
work. How was your afternoon? 

SABINE 
It was great . 

MARTY 
What did you do? 

SABINE 
(quickly) 
I had sex. 
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MARTY 
(stunned) 
With who? 

SABINE 

I shouldn't have told you that. 

MARTY 

(obviously jealous) 
No, it's fine. 

(collects himself) 
I shouldn't care. 

SABINE 

But you do. Marty, we need to stop 
this . 

MARTY 
(placating) 
No. We don't. Do you want to be 
here right now? 

SABINE 

Yes, but- 

MARTY 

I care about you. I do. I'm not 
going to lie about it. 

SABINE 
You don't even know me. 

MARTY 

I want to. We should be open with 
each other. I'm sorry. I grew up in 
America. Sex is very different 
there . 

SABINE 
Says the Pornographer . 

MARTY 
I'm an expat. 

(beat) 
Was it intimate? 

SABINE 

What? 

MARTY 

The sex. 
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SABINE 
(definitively) 

No. 

(beat) 
You're jealous! 

MARTY 
(convincing himself) 
No I'm not, I have you right here 
with me right now. Why should I be 
jealous? 

SABINE 

Because that's how people are. It 
doesn't matter where you're from. 

The waitress comes by. 

MARTY 

(ordering for both of them, 

quickly) 
We'll have an order of fried 
morning glory, the crispy fish, and 
two balls of sticky rice. 

(beat, to Sabine) 

What? 

SABINE 
(curt) 

Thank you for ordering for me. 
MARTY 

Those are the best things on the 
menu . 

(beat) 

Do you have brothers and sisters? 

SABINE 
(guarded) 
Sisters. 

MARTY 

How many? 

SABINE 

Two. 

(beat) 
I'm the oldest. 

MARTY 

What are their names? 
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SABINE 
Rachel and Del fine. 

MARTY 
Rachel and Dolphin? 

SABINE 
Del-fine. It's German. 

(beat) 
For Dolphin . 

MARTY 

I knew it! 

SABINE 
Our Father is German. 

MARTY 

(in the worst German possible) 
Sprechen sie Deutsch? 

SABINE 
(flawless) 
Ja. Ich spreche eine bissien. . . 
What about you, where are your 
parents from? 

MARTY 
The Bay area. 

SABINE 

Which bay? 

MARTY 

San Francisco . I moved East for 
college. 

SABINE 

Oh, ja? 

MARTY 

Ja . It vas sehr gut . You can make a 
lot more money out there. 

SABINE 

Is that what drives you? 
MARTY 

No. People say money isn't 
everything, but it is a lot. 

(realizing he doesn't know) 
What do you do for money? 
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SABINE 
(joking) 

Occasionally I star in movies. No, 
I was lucky when I was younger. I 
have a lot of money in the bank. 

MARTY 
Lucky in what ? 

The Waitress brings their food. 

SABINE 
Bon appetit ! 

EXT. STREET - NIGHT 

Marty and Sabine are walking down the street, His arm around 
her, looking very adorable. 

MARTY 

Do you want to get another drink 
somewhere? 

SABINE 
Not really. 

MARTY 
Neither do I. 

SABINE 
Why did you ask? 

MARTY 
Just an idea. 

(beat) 
I have another. 

SABINE 
What's that? 

Marty stops, spins her around, they have a very intimate 
kiss. And another one. And another one. And another one. 



JUST FRIENDS 

INT. HOTEL - MORNING 

Marty's room. He wakes up to see her sleeping peacefully 
beside him. 
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MARTY 
Good morning. 

SABINE 

(serene, happy) 
Good morning. 

(Marty kisses her on the 

cheek, she looks immediately 

terrified. She stands up, 

wrapping a sheet around her) 
I need to leave. 

MARTY 

Do you want to get breakfast? 

SABINE 
(serious) 

No. 

MARTY 

Coffee? 

SABINE 
(serious) 
No, Marty. 

MARTY 

A scone? 

SABINE 

No. I should not be here at all. 
MARTY 

Why not? 

SABINE 
Goodbye, Marty. 

Sabine leaves. 

INT. MARTY'S OFFICE - MORNING 

Marty turns the sign to open. There's a package on the 
floor. It has new cameras and lighting equipment. 

Marty is too frustrated to enjoy it. He adjusts a few things 
in the office. Puts up a poster. Pulls the flyers out of a 
drawer, sighs, puts them back in, closes the office and 
leaves . 

EXT. BALL'S DIVING - MORNING 

Dick is at the Dive Shop, teaching a theory class. Marty 
knocks on the glass door. Dick steps outside. 
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DICK 
(joking) 

Aren't you supposed to be at work? 
MARTY 

I closed it for the day. 

DICK 
Can you do that? 

MARTY 

I own the place. I ought to be able 
to. 

DICK 
(fatherly) 
I don't know if that was a good 
idea . 

MARTY 

Fuck it. I can't concentrate. Do 
the same . Let ' s go get drunk . 

DICK 

I've got students! 

MARTY 

Fuck ' em ! 

DICK 
(serious) 
They're paying customers, mate. 

MARTY 

How much are they paying you? 
DICK 

That's not the point. 

MARTY 
(quick) 
I'll double it. 

DICK 
(beat) 

Yeah, alright . 

(Dick goes back inside, 
quickly wraps things up and 
ushers the students out, who 
look very confused. Then, 
excitedly) 

Where we goin? 

EXT. BEACH BAR - NOON 
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Marty and Dick sit at a table covered in empty glasses. 

MARTY 
(drunk) 

[this line is a blank check. Marty 
can say absolutely anything, it 
does not matter. Dear Actor: enjoy] 

DICK 
(drunk) 

Yeah, that's a good point, 
(beat) 

Hey. Mar'ey. Do you want to go 
Scuba Diving? 

MARTY 

Right now? 

DICK 

Why the fook not ? 

MARTY 
I don't know how. 

DICK 
(grandiose) 
I'll teach you. 

EXT. LONGTAIL BOAT - DAY 

Dick, drunk, is giving the absolutely worst dive briefing in 
the history of the ocean. 

DICK 
(slurring) 
Look, mate, it's easy. This means 
'ok.' It's a question and an 
answer. I ask 'ok, ' you say 'ok. ' 
Ok? 

MARTY 

Ok. 

DICK 

Right. This is up. This is down. 
This is swim. This is stop. This is 
quit fuckin' around, this is 
Barbara Streisand. 

MARTY 
(singing & dancing) 
Ooh ohh ohohohoh 
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DICK 

Right, good job, that one's 
important, mate. This is how much 
air do you have. This is 100 bar, 
this is 50 bar. Is this making 
sense to you? 

MARTY 

Plenty. How do you say Sea Turtle? 
DICK 

Like.. this. This is a moray eel. 
This is a nudibranch. This is a 
manta ray. This is a Shark. Do you 
know what the sign for Whale Shark 
is? 

MARTY 

No idea. 

DICK 

There isn't one, mate, he's 10 
meters fookin' long. If you can't 
see him, it's not gonna make a 
fookin' difference what I do with 
me hands. Right. Remember to 
equalize your ears. Right, let's 
go! 

They put on their masks, regulators , and they roll into the 
water. 

UNDERWATER - AFTERNOON 

Dick is very controlled. Marty is doing cartwheels, 
weightless, having the time of his life. They communicate 
via hand signals (***I'll attach an appendix of creative 
hand signals) , we see subtitles. 

MARTY 

This. . .fucking. . . mind— blowing 

DICK 
I know right 

MARTY 

I don ' t . . .go. . back . . up 
DICK 

tough titties - OH FUCK SHARK 
Marty looks around frantically 
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MARTY 

Where? 

DICK 

He's gone. You didn't fucking look 
in time. 

MARTY 

You. . .didn't. . .say. . .in. . .time 
DICK 

Barbara Streisand 

MARTY 
(dances) 
ooooho ohoho hohohohohoh 

Dick is petting a soft coral. 

DICK 

Come here, you need to touch this. 

MARTY 
This . . . fucking. . . ok 

DICK 

Think about fucking it. 
MARTY 

What? 

DICK 

(with exaggerated pelvic 
thrusts) 

Think about unzipping your pants 
and fucking this 

Marty and Dick blow a cloud of bubbles as they laugh. 

EXT. LONGTAIL BOAT - DAY 

Marty and Dick drink beer in the longtail, still dripping 
wet. Their laughter subsides. 

MARTY 

(smiling, elated, tipsy) 
I can see why you never leave. This 
place is incredible. 

DICK 
(drunk) 

It's paradise, innit . I don't 
understand people back home, you 
(MORE) 
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DICK (cont'd) 
know? Why would you stay? Stuck 
behind a desk somewhere, the 
highlight of your day being an 
e-mail exchange with the new bird 
in accounts receivable. No thank 
you, mate. 

MARTY 

Is that what you did back in 
England? 

DICK 

(beat, drunk) 
No, mate... I sold drugs. Shit, I've 
sold ecstasy since I was a lad, me 
uncle got me early. 

(beat) 

Sellin' shit is easy. No 
advertising, no overhead, customers 
show up, you give them drugs, go 
home, fuck the wife. Easy. 

MARTY 
(a little stunned) 
Easy. Why' d you stop? 

DICK 

(sigh, thoughtful, drunk.) 
Done a lot of things I'm not proud 
of. 

(beat) 

Got into powders, that's the 
fookin' real industry. Dirty 
business, that . 
(laughs) 

Had an old friend, 'e fooked me 
proper. We was close, but you 
learn, 'never let anybody know 
they've hurt you. ' They treat you 
weak. Had to show him the other way 
around, innit . Took a molotov 
cocktail to the line outside his 
club to prove it. 

MARTY 
(awe-struck) 
Jesus . 

DICK 
(drunk) 

It gets to you, innit. Watchin' 
people burn like that . 
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MARTY 

(ambiguously impressed) 
I can't imagine. That sounds 
horrific . 

DICK 

(drunk) 
So I ran. 

(short beat) 
Everybody' s runnin' from something, 
mate. Everybody is. Fook me, 
Sabine . 

MARTY 
What about her? 

DICK 
(drunk) 

Ye', I mean, you know her story. 

MARTY 
(intrigued, careful) 
Not all of it. . . 

DICK 
(drunk) 
I mean 

(beat) 

Her fookin' Dad, mate, 
(beat) 

Sick fuck belongs in that prison. 
Should fookin' rot there. 

MARTY 
(careful) 
What did he do to her? 

DICK 

(as if Marty should know this) 
He raped her. She was a fookin' 
kid, and she was the oldest . I 
don't even want to think about her 
sisters ... she didn't tell you this, 
mate? 

MARTY 
(serious) 

No. 

DICK 
(drunk) 

I'm not good with details. He 
worked for the government, some 
(MORE) 
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DICK (cont'd) 
official knew, didn't stop 
it... fuck, what was his name! 
Whatever, mate. She got a huge 
settlement, never has to work again 
in her life. 

MARTY 
(quietly angry) 

Huh. 

DICK 
(drunk) 

She's got a good life here though, 
inn it . Beautiful person. Lovely 
girl. Lovely. 

(beat, upswing) 
You want' o go for another dive? 

MARTY 
(distant, tired) 
No. I'm. . .uhh. . .exhausted from the 
last one. 

DICK 

(drunk, smiling) 
Ye' , divin' 11 do that the first few 
times . 

(beat) 

You want another beer? 
EXT. BEACH - AFTERNOON 

The longtail is parking on the beach, Marty and Dick step 
out . 

DICK 
(to Marty) 
You comin' to the bar tonight? 

MARTY 
(distant) 

No, thanks. I'm beat. I think I'll 
probably go pass out . 

DICK 
(happy, drunk) 
Suit yourself mate, see you later! 

EXT. STREET - AFTERNOON 

Dick hobbles drunkenly through the crowds of tourists. He 
checks out all the women, making his way to the bar. 
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EXT. ROCKY' S BAR - AFTERNOON 

Dick hobbles into the bar, goes behind it, starts to arrange 
things, breaks a glass, laughs. 

Hannah & Ilsa, from the beginning, enter with two other 
girls (Americans) , JESSICA & STEPHANIE. They come to the 
bar. 

HANNAH 
(smiling) 
Hey Dickie! 

DICK 

(drunk, beaming, gesturing to 
the new girls) 
Hello! Who are you two? 

ILSA 
(interjecting) 
These are friends of ours, they 
want to stick around the island for 
a bit. . .We were hoping you would 
give them a job. . . 

DICK 
(quick, direct) 
Sorry love, and love. These two are 
too good at what they do, I don't 
need anyone else. 

HANNAH 
(suggestive) 
We would really appreciate it . 

DICK 

(hesitates, thinking) 
You know, I might know someone that 
can use a few ladies just like you. 



A GIFT 

INT. MARTY'S OFFICE - MORNING 

Marty enters, hungover, miserable, tinkers with his cameras, 
sits down at his desk. Stands back up, turns the sign to 
open, sits back down, pulls out a stack of flyers. The two 
girls from the previous scene enter, Marty's busy and 
doesn't notice. 
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JESSICA 
Hello, are you Marty? 

MARTY 

(surprised, surveying the 
beautiful women standing in 
front of him) 

Yes . Yes I am . What can I do for 

you? 

STEPHANIE 

We were told that you could help 

us- 
JESSICA 

We're looking for work. 

MARTY 
(suddenly excited) 
Just the two of you? 

STEPHANIE 
Were you expecting someone else as 
well? 

MARTY 
Not at all. 

(eye fucking them, relieved) 
I'm excited for the opportunity. 
You two might be exactly what I 
needed. 

Marty gets up, starts gathering his new equipment . 

JESSICA 

Great! We want to stick around the 
island for a few weeks at least, 
we'll work hard, I promise . 

MARTY 

There's nothing hard about it. I 
want you two to be as natural as 
you can be. Let yourselves come 
out, be expressive, passionate. 

STEPHANIE 
(a little confused, but) 
. . . .ok. Do we just find a spot on 
the street and start or is there a 
specific place you want us? 



(CONTINUED) 



CONTINUED: 



64. 



MARTY 
(confused) 
We can start outside if you want, 
but we can use my hotel or yours, 
whatever ' s comfortable for you. 

JESSICA 
(really confused) 
So you want us to start in the 
lobby? 

MARTY 

We don't need exposition, I don't 
think plot is really necessary in 
this type of story. I think people 
will understand: you're beautiful 
and want to love each other. We'll 
be able to see it in your eyes. 

STEPHANIE 
What are you talking about? 

MARTY 

Sex. What are you talking about? 

STEPHANIE 
We were told you needed someone to 
hand out flyers. 

MARTY 
(surprised) 

Oh. 

(embarassed) 

Oh. 

(intrigued, looking at his 
stack of flyers) 
Oh! Did anyone tell you what I do 
here? 

JESSICA 
(innocent) 
Holiday Videography. 

Marty smiles. 

EXT. STREET - DAY 

The girls are on the street, smiling and flirting, handing 
out paper flyers. They are having a really great time. 

STEPHANIE 
(enthusiastic) 
Holiday Pornography! Make a sex 
tape tonight ! 
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People take the flyers and are interested, intrigued, 
excited. 

JESSICA 
(enthusiastic) 
Capture the most private moments of 
your vacation on film forever! 
Couples, threesomes, groups, have 
the best sex of your life tonight 
on camera ! 

A very attractive Canadian tourist, TODD, approaches. 

TODD 

Hold on, what bar is this for? 
JESSICA 

It's not a bar, it's a business. 
TODD 

What does it do? 

JESSICA 
Professional Pornography 
Production . Be the man in the 
video. 

TODD 

(smiling, flirtatious) 
Are you gonna be the girl? 

JESSICA 
(surprised at her own 
excitement) 
How much are you paying? 

INT. MARTY'S OFFICE - DAY 

Marty is in his office, he has a scheduling book on the 
table, a Greek couple, FRED & FRAN, are sat across from him. 

MARTY 

You're in town until this weekend? 
FRED 

Yeah, that's right. 

MARTY 

Ok. . .no. . .no. . .how about Thursday 
afternoon? 
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FRAN 
(to Fred) 
We're going rock climbing on 
Thursday 

MARTY 

How about that night? Don't shower, 
come home dirty from rock climbing, 
it will look great on camera. 

FRED 

Yeah, alright. If you say so. 
MARTY 

Trust me. I'm a professional. 
FRAN 

(excited, nervous, looking at 
Fred) 
Thursday night . 

FRED 

(nervous, looking at woman) 
Thursday night . 

(to Marty) 
Thanks, mate. We'll see you soon. 

They stand up and walk away from the desk. 

MARTY 
(as they walk away) 
Take care! Happy Anniversary! 

Two Russian men, VLAD & VICTOR, enter as they walk out the 
door. 

VLAD 

Are you Marty? 

MARTY 

I am indeed, how can I help you? 
VICTOR 

We want to have a threesome. 
MARTY 

Fantastic . You've come to the right 
place. Where's the girl? 

VLAD 

Well we haven't got one yet. We 
were hoping you could help us. 
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MARTY 

Sorry guys, this isn't really a 
dating service. 

Sabine enters the room. Marty stands up immediately. 

SABINE 
You're getting busy. 

MARTY 
(hurried, to Sabine) 
Look, this really isn't a good 
time. 

SABINE 

That's fine, I'll come back later, 
(she turns to leave) 

VICTOR 

No, wait! 

(beat, mustering the courage) 
How would you like to have a 
threesome with us? 

VLAD 

On camera . 

SABINE 
(joking) 

Are you going to buy me dinner 
afterwards? 

VICTOR 

Sure, uh, sure we could do that . 

SABINE 
(knowingly) 
You've never had a threesome, have 
you? 

VLAD 

(confident, stepping up to 
her) 

No, you'll be our first. 

SABINE 
(intrigued) 
You have so much to learn. We won't 
be getting dinner afterwards. 

MARTY 

Look, Sabine, this is a bad time. 
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VICTOR 
(to Sabine) 
Why don't you teach us. 

SABINE 

(not acknowledging Marty, 
flirtatious) 
I'm not going to do all of the 
work. . .you are very cute. 

VICTOR 
So are you. 

(to Marty) 
Mickey, I think we've got our girl. 

SABINE 
(slightly caring) 
Are you ok with this, Marty? 

Marty pauses. He very clearly isn't. 

VLAD 

Aw, mate, don't stop our momentum 
here. 

MARTY 

(pauses, breathes, directly to 
Sabine, almost believably 
calm) 

As long as it isn't intimate . 
INT. HOTEL - DAY 

Marty stands behind his very nice camera, looking hurt and 
angry. We hear the threesome he is filming . They are all 
having a really great time. Marty's expression gets more and 
more dour. 

VLAD 

(breathing heavily) 
Get on your knees! 

Dour. 

SABINE 
(out of breath) 
Already? 

Really dour. 

VLAD 

Here we go. . . here we go. . . ohhhhh 
Marty looks like he wants to fucking die. 
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EXT. ROCKY' S BAR - EVENING 

Marty stumbles into the bar, absolutely miserable. Dick is 
standing behind the bar with a dumb smirk on his face, 
looking down . 

MARTY 
(urgent) 
I need to talk to you. 

Dick looks up, realizes Marty's there. 

DICK 
(surprised) 
This isn't the best time, mate. 

HANNAH 
(from below the bar) 

What? 

MARTY 
Who's that? 

ILSA 

(from below the bar) 
Who are you? 

Hannah pops her head over the bar. 

HANNAH 

Hi. 

MARTY 
(surprised) 

Hi. 

Ilsa pops her head over the bar. 

ILSA 
(to Hannah) 
He's cute. 

HANNAH 

Would you like to join us? 
DICK 

Really? 

ILSA 
(to Dick) 
Didn't you ever learn to share? 

EXT. ROCKY' S BAR - EVENING 
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Marty and Dick are standing behind the bar. As they talk, we 
hear intermittent giggling from below. 

DICK 
(to Marty) 
I used to think that . . ohhh there 
you go ... . that uhh . . . the ferry was 
the best racket on the island, 
until you came along. 

MARTY 
(enjoying himself) 
Uhhh. . .who owns the ferry? 

DICK 

The police mate. They own all the 
boats. Fook 'em, though, mate. You 
have found 

something. . .ohhh. . .something new, 
something special . Something huge . 

MARTY 

(looking at the ceiling, head 
back) 

What's the point? I really care 
about her, I can't go through 
that. . . .ohhh my god. . . . I can't do 
that again . 

DICK 

(reaches his hand down to 
guide the girl beneath him) 
Two tears in a bucket, mate. Fuck 
it. It's about the money. People 
come and go, but you can make 
money. 

MARTY 
(near the end) 
Oh god. Oh god. Oh god. . . .you're 
right, mate. . .money 
only. . . .comes ahhhh 

DICK 

(finishing as well) 
There you are. . .back on 
track. . .back on track. . .back on 
track. . . 

Dick grabs a bar towel and hands it to the girls. They stand 
up. 
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MARTY 

Thank you. I really needed that. 

ILSA 
You owe us . 

MARTY 

Do you want to make a video? 

HANNAH 
(flirtatious) 
What did you have in mind? 

DICK 
(interjecting) 
Ladies, the bar's not going to pack 
itself. You've got work to do. 

ILSA 

Are you serious? 

DICK 

Oh, don't start moanin' now. It's a 
place of business. We can all get 
friendly after work. 

HANNAH 

You're unbelievable, Dickie. 

They grab stacks of flyers off the bar and leave. 

DICK 
(to Marty) 
Stay for a drink, mate? 



COMPANIONS 

EXT. ROCKY' S BAR - EVENING, LATER 

Marty sits at the bar, drunk, surveying the crowd. Lights 
are up, music is blasting. Dick stands behind him, speaking 
over his shoulder. 

MARTY 
(drunk) 

I think I love her and it's tearing 
me apart . 

DICK 
(impatient) 
It'll all be alright, mate. Don't 
lose your buttons over it. 
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A mixed couple, (Croatian) FRANK & (Portuguese) LIZ, 
approach Marty. 

FRANK 

Excuse me, are you the guy who 
makes amateur pornography? 

MARTY 
(drunk) 

You've come to the right place. 

FRANK 
(cautious) 
We are interested in your services. 

MARTY 

(looks at Frank) 
Your girlfriends hot . 

(at the woman) 
You're hot. 

LIZ 
(flattered) 
Thank you. How much do you charge? 

MARTY 
(to woman) 
For you? Nothing. $500 for your 
boyfriend to join us. 

LIZ 

(immediately) 
We're not dating. 

FRANK 

Not that it's any of your business. 

MARTY 
(to Liz) 

That came out quick. Can I buy you 
a drink ? 

FRANK 
(to Marty) 
Don't talk to her like that. 

LIZ 
(to Frank) 
I don't need you to defend me. 

MARTY 
(to Frank) 



(MORE) 
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MARTY (cont'd) 
Yeah, man. Let the woman make her 
own decisions, we're all adults 
here. 

LIZ 
(to Marty) 
Thank you. 

FRANK 

Back off, Scorcese. She's mine. 
LIZ 

(to Frank, definitively) 
I'm not your property. This was a 
huge mistake. 

FRANK 
(defensive, hurt) 
What are you talking about, doodle 
bear- 

LIZ 
(to Frank) 
Oh my god don't call me that 

MARTY 
(drunk, agreeing) 
That is a stupid name. 

FRANK 
(to Marty, furious) 
I'll break your fucking head in! 

LIZ 

(to Frank, disgusted) 
You have to start a fight every 
where we go! You're like a 
neanderthal ! 

FRANK 

(angry, confused, to Liz) 
Fine! Let's just get out of here. 
We'll go somewhere quiet so we can 
talk about this. 

LIZ 
(to Frank) 
I'm not going anywhere. I still 
want to make a sex tape tonight . 
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FRANK 
(suddenly destroyed) 
What are you talking about? With 
someone else?! 

MARTY 
(to both) 

I don't think any more talking is 
going to solve anything. Somebody 
here has to walk away. 

FRANK 
(to Liz, desperate) 
I'm not leaving without you. 

MARTY 

(puts his drink on the bar, 

stands up, drunk) 
Suit yourself, mate. 

(to Liz) 
Shall we? 

LIZ 
(confident) 
Yes, lets. 

Marty grabs her by the hand and they walk away. Marty puts 
his hand on her ass and they walk out the bar. 

INT. MARTY'S HOTEL - MORNING 

Marty wakes up next to the woman. They're cuddling. He 
kisses her sleepily on the cheek. 

MARTY 

(sleepy, morning talk) 
Good morning, Sabine. 

WOMAN 
(sleepy) 

Good morning. I don't like Sabine, 
can I have a new porn name? 

MARTY 
(more awake) 
What's your real name again? 

LIZ 

Liz . 

MARTY 

You should leave, Liz. 
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LIZ 
(hurt) 

What about breakfast? 
MARTY 

I don't think that's a smart idea. 



BAD DAY 

INT. MARTY'S OFFICE - DAY 

Marty's at his desk. He's watching his laptop. There are a 
woman's screams coming from it. He looks exhausted and 
unhappy. 

MARTY 
(from the laptop) 
Oh Sabine. You love that. You 
fucking love it, Sabine. 

LIZ 

(from the laptop) 
I love it! I love it! 

The flyer girls enter. Marty shuts the laptop. 

MARTY 
(tired) 
Good morning worker bees . 

JESSICA 
Morning, boss ! 

Marty reaches into his desk and pulls out the flyers. 

STEPHANIE 
(stopping him) 
Actually, we met a few people last 
night and they're interested in 
making a big group video. 

MARTY 
(impressed) 
A group? When are they coming in? 

JESSICA 

Well, that's the thing, we were 
wondering if. . .we could film it 
ourselves- 
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STEPHANIE 
(quickly) 

I'm in my third year of university 
and I'm getting my degree in 
cinema. For the scene they want to 
do, well it would be best if we had 
multiple camera' s to really get the 
angles and tell the whole story as 
it happens. . . 

(Marty begins to say 
something, she cuts him off) 
as well as I was thinking it would 
be a cool idea to start filming 
them meeting on the beach, like 
give the action a whole narrative 
aspect, but of course, while 
striving to maintain authenticity 
and believability to ensure that 
we're not making just another adult 
film. 

Marty sits, stunned. 

MARTY 
(impressed) 
Do you have your own camera' s? 

JESSICA 
we've both got iphones 

STEPHANIE 
I've used hand-helds like yours 
before, and I have my own editing 
software on my laptop. 

MARTY 

(beat of consideration, 
serious) 

we won't be bringing in any new 
customers during the day, for 
business this might not- 

STEPHANIE 
They've agreed to pay $500 a piece. 

JESSICA 
(beat) 
There's 8 of them. 

STEPHANIE 
(beat) 

We really enjoy our jobs, Mr. 
Demoosier . 
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MARTY 

(speechless, Marty hands 
Stephanie his camera) 
Godspeed . 

STEPHANIE 
(genuinely appreciative) 
Thank you, Marty. 

The girls leave. Marty sits for a contemplative moment at 
his desk and opens his laptop. He hits play and the movie 
from the previous night continues . 

MARTY 
(from the computer) 
Sabine, you dirty, fucking, slut. 

Marty's expression droops back into misery, a Thai Police 
Officer, PET, enters the office, though Marty doesn't 
notice. 

PET 

(thick Thai accent) 
Marty Moose. 

Marty shuts the laptop quickly. 

MARTY 
(puzzled) 
How can I help you? 

PET 

(smiling, beaming. Pacing 
around the room . ) 
You do well here, Mr. Moose. Good 
business, good for P.P. Island. 

MARTY 
(guarded) 
Thank you. 

PET 

You from America, yes? 
MARTY 

Yeah. 

PET 

You pay taxes in America? 
MARTY 

Yeah. 
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PET 
(direct) 
You pay tax in Thailand? 

MARTY 

No. 

(beat) 
How much are taxes? 

PET 

You have lunch today, Mr. Moose? 

MARTY 
No, I haven't. 

PET 

Let's take walk. I buy. 
MARTY 

(doesn't have a choice) 

Ok. 

EXT. STREET - DAY 

Marty flips the sign on his door to closed, locks the door. 

PET 

(gesturing, smiling) 
This way. After you. 

(they approach the corner) 
My name Pet. It mean 'spicy' in 
Thai language. You Farang, yeah. 

(they turn the corner, where 

there are two other policemen 

waiting) 
Farang no like spicy. 

The police throw Marty to the ground and beat him up, in the 
street. A tourist couple turns the corner and gasps, 'Pet' 
turns to them while the others continue the beating. 

PET 

(to the couple, sweating, 
smiling) 
Official Police Business. 

They deliver one last kick to Marty. 'Pet' leans down and 
takes Marty's wallet from his shorts. He puts his nightstick 
just enough up Marty's ass to make a point. He takes Marty's 
money and throws the wallet at him. He says into his ear. 
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PET 
(smiling) 

Don't forget to pay your taxes, Mr. 
Moose . 

They leave Marty on the ground. His face is beaten, but not 
overly so. He looks awful. He stands up and walks towards 
his office. Around the corner he sees Stephanie and Jessica 
with cameras filming two girls, SARAH and TINA, sitting on 
the beach, surrounded by a group of 6 men. They are laughing 
and smiling and having a really great time. 

His nose drips blood and he realizes he doesn't want them to 
see him like that. He turns and walks the other direction, 
towards the pier, where the ferry is clearly docking, 
unloading a stream of new, happy, smiling tourists . Marty is 
their antithesis : bleeding and miserable. 

Marty see's Sabine near the crowd of tourists coming off the 
boat. He immediately starts after her. 

MARTY 

(shouting, desperate) 
Sabine ! 

(beat) 
Sabine ! 

She hears him and turns. 

SABINE 

(more curious than caring) 
Marty. What happened to you. 

MARTY 

I need to see you right now. 

SABINE 
(beat of consideration) 
Marty, that isn't a good idea. 

MARTY 

(grabs her by the arm) 
What are you talking about . 

SABINE 

(shaking him, lightly, easily) 
I'm sorry. We're not that kind of 
friends . 

Sabine walks away, leaving Marty stunned and beaten. He 
gathers his bearings and takes a step towards her, but a 
throng of smiling, happy, great-time having tourists steps 
between them. 
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MARTY 

(shouting past the crowd) 
Sabi ne! Sabi ne! 

She doesn't stop. He pushes his way through the crowd, 
following her down the street, just a beat behind her, 
constantly frustrated by tourists in his way. 

Marty follows her until she reaches 'Ball's Diving' and he 
watches as she goes up the stairs to the office, where Dick 
opens the door and lets her inside. Through the glass door, 
Marty watches as they kiss and Sabine drops out of sight, to 
her knees. Marty looks awful. He is exhausted, bloody, and 
miserable. This is his lowest point. 

Marty turns and walks back towards the pier. Happy tourists 
are everywhere. He looks up at the ferry sitting at the 
dock. He gets an idea, he walks off screen. 

INT. POLICE STATION - DAY 

Marty hobbles into the police station. He walks straight to 
'Pet ' who is sat at a desk and lays, forcefully, a stack of 
US Dollars on the table. 

MARTY 

(dazed, angry) 
You want money? 

(beat) 
I want boat . 



THE BIGGEST LITTLE PARTY BOAT IN THAILAND 
EXT. STREET - MORNING 

The two girls that Stephanie and Jessica were filming, Sarah 
and Tina, walk up to a tourist agency kiosk near the pier 
where DAM is the Thai Cashier. This is the next day and they 
look awful. One is trying not to cry. They have all their 
bags /backpacks with them. 

DAM 
(smiling) 
How can I help you? 

SARAH 
(slightly desperate) 
We need to get off this island. 

DAM 
(smiling) 
Ok, ferry ticket! One way? 
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TINA 

(very sad, definitive) 

Yes. 

DAM 
(smiling) 
What day you leave? 

SARAH 
(quick) 
Today . 

DAM 
(smiling) 
What time? 

SARAH 
(impatient) 
It doesn't matter, as soon as 
possible . 

DAM 

(beat, smiling) 
I sorry, no ferry today. 

TINA 
(shocked) 
What do you mean? 

DAM 
(smiling) 

No ferry. I can get you ticket for 
tomorrow morning. 

TINA 
(losing it) 
I can see the boat right there, 
what do you mean there isn't a 
ferry, it's right there, I can see 
it right there! 

DAM 
(smiling) 
Private party today. 

INT. FERRY BRIDGE - MORNING 

Marty stands at the wheel of the ferry, running his hand 
across the controls. He looks satisfied and serious. He is 
not smiling . 

EXT. FERRY DECK - MORNING 
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Marty walks around the deck, surveying the boat . His two 
employees are walking around as well, discussing camera 
pi a cemen t /strategy. 

STEPHANIE 
(to Jessica) 
. . .over here as well. Let's make 
sure to put a mattress over here, 
that way if anybody uses it we can 
get the dance floor in the 
background with it. 

JESSICA 
(to Stephanie) 
Let's encourage someone to have a 
threesome here, the lighting' s 
really good. 

STEPHANIE 
(to Jessica) 
Agreed. Over here I think. . . 

Marty wanders below deck. 

INT. CAPTAIN'S QUARTERS - MORNING 

Marty survey' s a cabin that is clearly someone' s tiny home 
that they did not expect to be kicked out of. There's a 
small bed and pictures of a dog and child. Marty opens a 
drawer and finds a gun, which he looks at inquisitively . He 
puts it down on the desk and picks up the picture of the 
Captain and his family. He takes a deep breath. 

EXT. DOCK - NOON 

Marty is sat at a table they've set up on the pier. There's 
a simple sign that says 'Naked Party Boat . ' Marty looks 
serious, focused. Jessica is standing on one side of the 
table, Stephanie is on the other. 

STEPHANIE 
(to Marty) 
Yesterday was a huge success. I 
think we made something really 
special . I have nothing but 
confidence in the project today, 
Mr. Demoosier . 

MARTY 
(dazed, distant) 
Then we might as well get started. 



(CONTINUED) 



CONTINUED: 



83. 



Marty signals to Jessica to go ahead. She walks away from 
the table, the camera follows her and then we see the huge 
line of people drinking and waiting. Jessica unhooks a 
simple gate and they stream towards the table. 

JESSICA 
(shouting over the line) 
Two at a time! Have your money 
ready, two at a time! 

Follow a pair of tourists from the line towards the table. 
Marty takes their money, hands them a consent form. One 
signs, the other, REGGIE, an Englishman stops. 

MARTY 
(flat) 

A thousand baht a piece. Initial 
here. Initial here. 

REGGIE 
What am I signing? 

MARTY 

Consent to filming and distribution 
rights . 

REGGIE 
(indignant) 
What if I don't want to give my 
rights away before I even know what 
happens ? 

MARTY 
(quick, uncaring) 
Then don't get on the fucking boat. 

LAYLA, a gorgeous woman in a bikini steps to the table next 
to the man. He stares at her. Marty hands her a form. 

MARTY 
(to Layla) 
A thousand baht. Initial here, 
initial here. 

LAYLA 
(excited) 
Where do I put all my clothes? 

MARTY 
(flat) 

There's a designated area, 
Stephanie will show you. 
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LAY LA 
(excited) 
Wicked. 

(to Layla) 

Hi. 

She walks away, towards the ferry, beginning to undo her 
bikini top. The man watches her, drooling as she walks away. 

MARTY 

(to Reggie, impatient) 
You're holding up the line. 

REGGIE 
(flustered) 
Right, sorry. 

He signs, walks away. Sabine comes to the table. 

SABINE 
(friendly) 
Do you give a discount to your 
friends? 

MARTY 
(cold) 

A thousand baht, like everybody 
else. 

(He hands her a form) 
Initial here, initial here. 

SABINE 
(friendly) 
I'll see you on board? 

MARTY 
(clears his throat) 

Yeah. 

EXT. FERRY BRIDGE - DAY 

A naked Jessica is leaning out the window, where she gives a 
thumbs up to a Thai person on the dock, who unties the boat . 
Inside, Marty stands naked at the controls, Stephanie is 
naked over his shoulder, holding a video camera. 

JESSICA 
(happy, excited) 
We're good to go, boss! 

MARTY 

(almost smiling, driving the 
boat) 

(MORE) 
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MARTY (cont'd) 
Start the party. 

Jessica walks over to the P. A. system, and starts to make an 
announcement. Stephanie walks out the door with the camera. 

JESSICA 
(over the P. A. ) 
Welcome to first ever Naked Party 
Boat ! 

(people cheer outside) 
The rules are simple everybody: 
leave your inhibitions on the dock 
and have as much fun with as many 
people as you can! This ride won't 
last forever: let's make it count! 
I want to hear you all : Party 
Naked! 

(people cheer) 
Party Naked! 

(more people cheer) 
I can't hear you! Party Naked! 

Everybody cheers and Jessica turns the music on. The 
'Barbara Streisand' song starts blaring over the speakers. 

EXT. FERRY DECK - DAY 

There are bottles of cheap alcohol and plastic cups on every 
flat surface. There are thin mattresses thrown around the 
deck, with crude lighting structures (flashlights and tape) 
rigged around them. 

People are standing around drinking, naked. A few are 
dancing. It is the awkward beginning of a party. 

EXT. FERRY DECK BAR - DAY 

People are lined up at one of the bar stations, pouring 
themselves drinks. 

In the background, the island slowly disappears as the boat 
pulls away into open water. 

Stephanie walks by, holding the camera. 

STEPHANIE 
Party Naked! Go on! Yeah! Smile for 
the camera! Yeah! 

She walks away, the line moves forward, a Scottish woman, 
KAYLA, and a Hungarian man, DANNY, step into view. 
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KAYLA 

(nervous , hand extended for an 
oddly formal handshake) 
Hi, I'm Kay la. What's your name? 

DANNY 
(shaking her hand) 
I'm Danny, hi. Where are you from? 

They take a step towards the counter. 

KAYLA 
Scotland. You? 

DANNY 

Hungary. 

(his eyes drift downwards) 
How long have you been a redhead? 

They take a step towards the counter. 

KAYLA 

(blushes) 
A year or so. 

(she glances down) 
I like your tattoo, is it bamboo? 

DANNY 

Thanks, yeah, I just got it 
yesterday . 

They take a step towards the counter. 

KAYLA 

It looks really good. 

They take a step forward, reach the counter and he pours 
them both drinks . 

DANNY 

I think you look really good. 
KAYLA 

Thanks. Do you want to dance? 

DANNY 
I'd love to. 

He grabs her hand and leads her away, we stay at the 
counter. Sabine and an English man, WILL, step up to the 
counter, he picks up the bottle and the cups and turns to 
her 
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WILL 

(smiling, cheeky) 
Can I buy you a drink? 

SABINE 

(coy) 

Sure. Do you come here often? 
WILL 

(pouring her a drink) 
I'd live here if I could. 

SABINE 

It's not a life for everybody. 

Marty walks behind them, visible in a window above the 
counter. 

WILL 

How can you know that something 
works if you've never tried it? 

SABINE 
(looking down, back up) 
It looks like it works. 

WILL 

(smiling, cheeky) 
Would you like to try it? 

SABINE 

(coy) 

Sure. 

Marty comes around the corner. 

MARTY 

(interrupting, direct) 
Sabine . 

WILL 

Excuse me, mate, we were talking— 
MARTY 

(quick, impatient, to Sabine) 
I want to show you something. 

SABINE 

(confused, but accepting) 

Ok. 

(to Will) 
I'll come find you later. . . 

Marty grabs her hand and leads her away 
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INT. CAPTAIN'S QUARTERS - AFTERNOON 

Marty opens the door, brings Sabine inside. Marty crosses to 
the desk where he's put his laptop. 

SABINE 
(joking) 

Captain Marty. Who's driving the 
boat . 

MARTY 
We're adrift. 

SABINE 
Isn ' t that dangerous ? 

Marty turns on the laptop. 

MARTY 

(looking her in the eyes) 
What could go wrong? 
(beat) 

I finished editing the video we 
shot the other day. 

SABINE 

Which one? 

MARTY 

The threesome. Would you like to 
see it? 

SABINE 
(confused) 

Ok. 

Sabine's voice is obvious through it's speakers. 

MARTY 
What do you think? 

SABINE 
(noncommittal ) 
It looks good. 

MARTY 
I'm glad you approve, 
(beat) 

I hope your father likes it. 

SABINE 
(confused) 
What are you talking about? 
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When were you going to tell me 
about him? 

SABINE 
Tell you what? 

MARTY 

About your past . About who you are 

SABINE 
(infuriated) 
Never . It' s none of your fucking 
business . How do you know about 
him? 

MARTY 

It doesn't matter now. I sent him 
copy of the video. I sent one to 
both of your sister' s, too. 

SABINE 
(livid, scared) 
What the fuck are you talking 
about, Marty?! 

MARTY 

You can't hide anything anymore. 
Not from me. 

SABINE 
(furious) 

Hide what?! That my father used to 
rape me? Is that what you want to 
hear? 

MARTY 
(distant) 
I care about you. 

SABINE 
(furious) 
You care about my vagina. 

MARTY 
(distant) 
I care about you. 

SABINE 
(confident) 
I am not my vagina. 
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MARTY 
(direct) 
Aren't you? 

Marty grabs her wrists 

SABINE 
(scared) 

I want to leave. You're hurting me. 

MARTY 
(cold) 

Good. This is my party. This is my 
boat. This is my fucking island. 

Marty turns her and throws her on to a bed, out of view, and 
throws himself on top of her. All we see is a picture of a 
man, a child, and a dog. 

SABINE 
(from the computer, in 
ecstasy) 
Oh, yes, you feel so good 

(from the bed, crying, 
shrieking) 
Stop! No! Please! 

VICTOR 

(from the computer, hurried) 
I'm gonna come, get on your knees 

SABINE 
(from the computer, in 
ecstasy) 
I want it now. . . 

(from the bed, tired, 
pleading) 
Please. . . 

MARTY 

shut up. . . 

VICTOR 
(from the computer) 
Here it comes, here it comes. . . . 

MARTY 

(from the bed, groaning) 
Ahhhhhhhh. ... 

SABINE 
(from the computer) 
Yes, oh yes! Mmmmm. . . . 
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Sabine gets up, crying, grabs the gun off the desk, and runs 
out the door. Marty stands up, walks over to the laptop. 

VLAD 

(from the computer) 
Oh yeah, my turn, here it comes. . . 

Marty shuts the laptop, takes a deep breath, walks out the 
door. 

EXT. SWIM DECK - LATE AFTERNOON 

Marty steps out onto the swim deck, looking around. Sabine 
is standing on the back with the gun in her hand. The music 
from the deck above is loud in the background. 

MARTY 
(flat, patronizing) 
There you are. 

SABINE 
(crying) 
Stay the fuck away from me 

MARTY 
We hurt each other 
(beat) 

That's what people do 
SABINE 

(pointing the gun at Marty) 
You're not a person 

MARTY 
Put the gun down. 

SABINE 
Why should I?! 

MARTY 
(slowly, coolly) 
You're overreacting. It's just sex. 

SABINE 
(crying, breaking) 
Stop talking to me! 

MARTY 

What are you going to do? Shoot me? 
Where' d the Captain go? I rented 
this boat from the police. Try 
telling them what happened here. 
Try complaining. No one will care. 
(MORE) 
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MARTY (cont'd) 
You're just another slut with a sad 
story. 

SABINE 

(puts the gun to her own head, 

very sadly) 
Where's your camera? Shouldn' t you 
be filming this? Isn't this raw? 
Come on, Martin, you're missing the 
video of your career, how much do 
you think you could sell it for? 

MARTY 
(beat, distant, cold) 
How much do you think you're worth? 

Sabine releases one final, soft, cry. There is a gunshot, 
blood sprays across Marty's face as he cringes, hating it. 
There is a loud, obvious splash. 

EXT. FERRY DECK - DAY 

A few naked tourists, including PHIL and MELISSA, are 
standing around the deck. Music is blaring. 

PHIL 
(to Melissa) 
Did you hear a gunshot? 

MELISSA 
(confused) 
I think it was part of the song. 

PHIL 

(placated) 
Oh, good point . 

(beat) 
I love gangsta rap. 

Marty walks in front of them, blood on his face. He looks 
flustered. Stephanie comes up behind him. 

STEPHANIE 
Marty! There you are, I need - is 
that blood? 

MARTY 
(coolly) 
No. What's going on? 
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STEPHANIE 
(worried) 
People aren't fucking. I've seen 
half a blowjob, and it was drunk 
and sloppy. 

MARTY 

(rubs his face, smearing the 

blood a little) 
Give it an hour. The sun's going 
down. Once it's darker, people will 
open up . 

STEPHANIE 
That's a good point. 

MARTY 
(distant) 

Keep them drinking in the meantime . 

STEPHANIE 
Right, boss. 

She walks away. Marty's face starts to droop into sadness. 
He reaches out his hand and grabs the wrist of a woman, 
Jacqueline . 

MARTY 
(slightly miserable) 

Hi . 

JACQUELINE 
(suspicious) 
Hello. 

MARTY 
(less miserable) 
I'm the Captain of this boat. Are 
you having a good time? 

JACQUELINE 
(suddenly open) 
Yeah! Wicked party. 

MARTY 
(barely miserable) 
Come see the Captain' s Quarters 

JACQUELINE 
(intrigued) 

Ok. . . 

INT. CAPTAIN'S QUARTERS - LATE AFTERNOON 
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Marty throws Jacqueline onto the bed. She loves it. 

JACQUELINE 
(nervous, excited) 
Don't you want to film this? 

MARTY 
(cold) 

I don't want to remember you. 
EXT. FERRY DECK - EVENING 
The sun has set . 

The woman crosses, crying, as Marty walks behind her. He 
looks like a zombie. Stephanie grabs him. 

STEPHANIE 
(excited) 

Marty! You were right, people are 

starting to really get into it. I'm 

just tryin' to keep up -oh! I 

think I just saw a threesome walk 

off the dance floor- 
Stephanie rushes past. Marty turns to see the dance floor, 
full of naked, happy, dancing people. Marty walks past them, 
into the bridge. The music stops. 

MARTY 

(over the speaker) 
Are you having a good time? 

(people cheer) 
Are you getting what you want? 

(people cheer) 
Party Naked! 

EVERYBODY 
(happy) 
Party Naked! 

MARTY 
(over the speaker) 
Party Naked! 

EVERYBODY 
(happy) 
Party Naked! 

INT. FERRY BRIDGE - CONTINUOUS 

Marty is standing at the P. A. crying to himself. 
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MARTY 
Party Naked! 

EVERYBODY 
(from outside) 
Party Naked! 

Marty starts the music again. Turns on the boat. Starts to 
drive away. Jessica bursts in the door. 

JESSICA 
(surprised) 
Are we going back to the island 
already? 

MARTY 

(cold, staring forward out the 
window) 

I have to bring the boat back. 
EXT. DOCK - NIGHT 

A steady stream of drunken people, shirts on backwards, 
pants unbuttoned, hair akimbo, stumble off the boat. Marty 
stumbles along behind them, barely holding it together . 

EXT. STREET - NIGHT 

Marty stumbles along alone. Miserable . 
INT. POLICE STATION - NIGHT 

Marty stumbles into the station, puts a large stack of baht 
on Pet ' s desk . 

PET 
What's this? 

MARTY 
(distant) 
A tip. For good service. 

INT. RESTAURANT - NIGHT 

Marty is sitting alone at a table covered in empty glasses. 
A waitress brings him a sizzling plate. He looks down at it. 
He takes a few, timid bites, and begins to cry, very 
detached, into his food. 
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THERE HAS TO BE A MORNING AFTER 
INT. MARTY'S OFFICE - MORNING 

Marty enters, flips the sign, stumbles to his desk. He 
stares at his laptop. He opens it halfway, closes it again. 
He takes the stack of flyers out and puts them on his desk. 
He stares at them, shaking his head. He makes up his mind, 
opens the drawer of his desk, puts them back. Stephanie and 
Jessica burst in. 

JESSICA 
(lively) 
Good morning, boss man! 

MARTY 
(lugubrious) 
Good morning. . .we should talk, 
girls . 

STEPHANIE 
(somber) 
I agree. Look, Marty - Mr. 
Demoosier, this is a great job, and 
really great experience, but I want 
you to know that we will find 
replacements for ourselves that 
will do the same caliber of work 
that we do . 

JESSICA 
(excited) 
We don't want you to think we're 
unappreciative . And we don't have 
to leave the island for another few 
days. There's plenty of time to 
train your next . . . 

STEPHANIE 

Employees . 

MARTY 
(frustrated) 
It's not a matter of training— 

STEPHANIE 
It's a matter of excitement! Of 
course! I know you were too tired 
to go out last night, but the Naked 
Party Boat was the only thing 
anyone was talking about . 
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JESSICA 

I couldn' t go anywhere without 
somebody asking me about the 
business . What you do, how we got 
the jobs, and enough people 
interested in making movies that we 
could be booked for the next month. 

STEPHANIE 
I'm sure that they will go on to 
the next locale, Rai-leh, Phuket, 
Chang-mai, whatever, and take your 
story with them. 

JESSICA 

It's free advertising! All you have 
to do is keep doing what you're 
doing! 

MARTY 
(bursting) 
And what if I don't want to! What 
if I'm done with this! 

The girls are shocked. And then 

STEPHANIE 
(laughs) 

Right, I'll just tell the two 
couples I'm filming this afternoon 
that the gig's off. I won't take 
the three thousand they're paying. 

MARTY 
(surprised) 
Three thousand? 

STEPHANIE 
(checks her watch, says to 
Jessica) 

Speaking of, we need to get a taxi 
boat to their resort . We should get 
going. 

JESSICA 
(looks back and forth, to 
Marty) 

We'll see you later, then! 
The girls leave. 
EXT. ROCKY' S BAR - DAY 
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Marty enters, sits at the bar. An unfamiliar bartender, BRAD 
approaches . 

BRAD 
(friendly) 
What can I get you? 

MARTY 
(direct) 
Where's Dick. 

BRAD 
(friendly) 
He's out Scuba Diving. I tell ya, 
that guy is living the dream. 

MARTY 
(distant) 
yeah, sure. Whiskey Soda. Double. 
No soda. 

BRAD 
(friendly) 
So a Whiskey double? Rocks? 

MARTY 
(distant) 
One . No . Two . 

BRAD 
(joking, cheesy) 
Final answer? 

Marty looks up with dead eyes. 

MARTY 
(cold, definitive) 

Yes. 

Brad walks away, Marty starts to fall apart . 
EXT. STREET - DAY 

Marty is walking down the street . He passes Jungle Divers, 
there is a new Canadian girl working there, she is ROSE. 

ROSE 
(happy) 

Interest you in some Scuba Diving? 
Marty walks past, pauses, considers something. Turns around. 
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MARTY 
(hobbling, tipsy) 
Yes. I am interested. 

ROSE 
(excited) 

Great ! Come take a seat and we can 
talk a little more about it. 

MARTY 
(slightly miserable) 
Lead the way. 

INT. JUNGLE DIVERS - DAY 

Rose leads Marty into a small room with a map on the wall 
and a chair. Marty sits down and listens, patiently. 

ROSE 
(excited) 

So most people don't know this, but 
Koh Phi Phi is actually two 
islands. We are here 
(points) 

On Phi Phi Don, but we do most of 
our diving here 
(points) 

On Phi Phi Leh . Have you ever been 
Scuba Diving before? 

MARTY 

How much would it cost to rent your 
entire boat? 

ROSE 

(surprised, off-guard) 
I don't. .well I don't know. For a 
day of diving it's 3800 Baht, for- 

MARTY 

If I rented your whole boat, how 
much would you charge me for the 
day? To be my instructor? 

ROSE 
(confused) 
Urn. .well like I said, it's 3,800 
for the day- 

MARTY 

I know. Are you new to the island? 
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ROSE 
(off-guard) 

Yes. 

MARTY 

How do you like it so far? 

ROSE 
(friendly) 
It's really fun. I've met a lot of 
really great people. 

MARTY 

How long are you planning to be 
here? 

ROSE 
(nervous) 

Umm, I'm sorry, but I really need 
to be working right now, I'm not 
supposed to- 

Marty pulls out his wallet . 

MARTY 
(sweetly, tipsy) 
3800 Baht? Here. I'm paying for 
your time right now. Tell your boss 
if he asks. 

ROSE 
It' s a she . 

MARTY 

Whatever. How long are you on the 
island for? 

ROSE 

(hesitates, continues) 
I'm taking a year off before Uni . 

MARTY 

So you're working while you travel? 

ROSE 
(smiling) 
That's the idea. You know, two 
birds, one stone. 

MARTY 

Clever girl . How much do they pay 
you here? 
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ROSE 
(friendly, open) 
It depends, there's a salary pool, 
plus commissions, it's a good 
living. 

MARTY 
You're very pretty. 

ROSE 
(flattered) 
Why thank you. 

MARTY 

Have you ever done any modeling? 
ROSE 

(really flattered) 
No, I haven't. 

MARTY 
(smiling, sleazy) 
Would you like to? 

ROSE 
(curious) 

Like a fashion shoot? What would I 
be wearing. 

MARTY 
(flat) 

Nothing. You're pretty enough, why 
would you need to wear clothes? 

(puts another stack of Baht on 

the table) 
I'll pay you enough that you won't 
have to work for another three 
months . 

Marty stands up, walks towards her. 

ROSE 
(nervous) 
What would I have to do? 

Marty closes all personal space, she backs up against the 
map. He whispers in her ear. 

MARTY 
That's all. 
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ROSE 
(uncomfortable) 
I'm sorry. I have a really good job 
already. 

Marty looks hurt. He backs away. He starts to walk out the 
door. 

MARTY 

(unhappy, gesturing to the 
money) 

I'll leave this here. If you change 
your mind, I have a store down by 
the pier. You're very beautiful. 

ROSE 

(very uncomfortable) 
Thank you. 

Marty leaves. 

INT. MARTY'S OFFICE - EVENING 

Marty sits at his desk. There's a glass and a bottle of 
cheap whiskey on it . He looks awful . The light dims as the 
sun sets outside. His laptop is open. He does not look at 
it. 

SABINE 

(from the laptop, playful) 
Oh! I did not say you could put 
that there . . .Oh! Oh ! Oh ! 

EXT. ROCKY' S BAR - SUNSET 

Marty stumbles in, goes to the bar. Dick is behind the bar. 

MARTY 
(drunkly happy) 

Dick! 

DICK 
(friendly) 
Long time, no see, mate. How've you 
been? 

Marty sits at the bar as Dick turns on the lights over him. 

MARTY 

I've been good. I'm sorry I didn't 
invite you to the Naked Party Boat. 
It wasn ' t personal . 
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DICK 
(friendly) 
Nothing needs to be said. 

MARTY 

How was Scuba Diving? 
DICK 

It was amazing. I don't know what 
happened on that reef, but mate, 
the sharks were buzzing. 

MARTY 

I'm glad. That sounds like fun. 

Dick turns on the lights in the rest of the bar. 

DICK 
How's business? 

MARTY 

Amazing! I don't even have to do 
anything anymore. 

DICK 

Best place to be. 

Two new flyer girls come to the bar. Dick hands them a stack 
of flyers. They leave. 

FLYER GIRL 1 
(strange accent) 
Hello Dick! We're going to go in 
front of the fresh mart ? 

DICK 
(smiling, sweet) 
That sounds perfect. You'll do 
fine. 

They leave. 

MARTY 
Where is she from? 

DICK 

No idea, mate. Hey, do you want to 
go Cliff Jumping tomorrow? 

MARTY 

Sure ! 

(beat) 

Hey. I know you slept with Sabine. 
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DICK 
(confused) 

What? 

MARTY 

Sabine. Sabine. Whatever. I know 
you two were fucking . I wanted you 
to know that I don't care. 

Dick turns on the music. 

DICK 

Thank you? 

MARTY 
Don't mention it. 

People start to come in. Marty notices something. 

DICK 

I'll come by your place in the 
morning, we'll take a longtail . 

MARTY 

(not paying attention) 
Yeah. That sounds right. 

Martin Demoosier is an absolute trainwreck. In a continuous 
shot, Marty stands, hobbles to a table with two beautiful 
girls at it. 

MARTY 

Excuse me, do you girls want to 
have sex tonight? 

GIRL 1 
(surprised) 
Come again? 

MARTY 
(slurring) 
I'm sorry. You misunderstood me. 
I'm an Artist. I do videography. 
I'll pay you. 

The girls look at each other in surprise and intrigue. One 
looks at Marty and asks curiously, though guarded. 

GIRL 2 

How much? 

Marty's face turns slowly from an awful, miserable frown 
into an awful, miserable smile. 
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DICK 

(through the door, singing) 
Cliff jumping, cliff jumping, 
jumping off of cliffs and cliffs 
and cliffs jumping cliff jumping, 
cliff cliff cliff jump jump jump- 
Wake up, Marty! 

Marty stumbles to the door. Opens it. 

MARTY 
(painfully) 
Already? 

Over Marty's shoulder, Dick see's that his room is trashed 
and there is what appears to be blood on his sheets. 

DICK 
(friendly) 
What happened here last night? 

MARTY 

(looks around, genuinely 
confused) 
I have no idea. 

EXT. LONGTAIL - MORNING 

Dick and Marty in a longtail . Marty rubs his temples, wears 
big sunglasses. Dick sits behind Marty, speaks to him over 
his shoulder. 

DICK 
(serious) 
Your boat was a great success. 

MARTY 

Yeah. It was a lot of fun. 
DICK 

It's all I hear about around the 
island. How did you get them to 
rent you the ferry? 

MARTY 

(hungover, to the floor) 
I paid them. I gave them 10% of 
everything we made, but I told them 
it was 30. 
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DICK 

Clever move. You're quite the 
business man. 

MARTY 

You said it yourself, no lawyers, 
no contracts, it's easy. 

DICK 

Easy. What do you have planned now? 

MARTY 
(quiet, distant) 
I don't know, rent an airplane. 

Nobody laughs. 

EXT. CLIFFS IDE - DAY 

Marty stands at the edge of a cliff. Dick is invisible 
behind him. Marty looks over and takes a deep breath. 

MARTY 
(breaking) 
Look I don't want to do this. 

DICK 
(invisible) 
What? It's easy, you just need a 
running start to clear the rocks 
below. 

MARTY 

(looking forward, over the 
ocean) 

No. The business. I don't want to 
do it anymore, 
(beat) 

It's too expensive. It isn't worth 
it. I feel awful. I feel like I'm 
just exploiting people. Sure, we 
all want to fuck each other, but I 
want to piss my pants, too and I 
can hold it. What's the difference, 
you know? Fuckin' same hole. 

(feeling liberated) 
Oh god. I don't want to do this 
anymore . 

DICK 
(invisible) 
It doesn't matter, mate. 
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MARTY 
(confused) 
What do you mean? When I go back to 
the island, I'm just gonna close up 
the shop. I'll sell the camera' s , 
I'll still probably break even. 
Easy. 

Marty turns and Dick is standing behind him, pointing a gun 
at him. 

DICK 

No . You won ' t . 

MARTY 

What the fuck? Is this about 
Sabine ? 

DICK 

Whatever ' s between you two's 
between you two. It's not my 
business . 

(beat) 
But yours is. 

MARTY 
(shocked, confused) 
What are you talking about? 

DICK 

Don't take this personally . I 
didn't coach you through this so 
you could make all the money. . .You 
said it yourself : the business runs 
itself. 

MARTY 
(realistic) 
Somebody' s got to be at the helm 

DICK 
(cold) 
Exactly. 

MARTY 
(pleading) 
We're friends, Dick. Please. 

DICK 
(ice cold) 
We're in the wilderness, mate, and 
you weren't raised by wolves. 



Bang. Marty falls. 
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JUSTICE 

EXT. STREET - EVENING 

Dick flips the sign to closed on what was Marty's office. He 
is dressed very nicely. He is beaming. He strolls down the 
street, confident and full of swagger. 

He strolls past three girls flyering across from Ball's 
Diving, they are: AMANDA, LACY, and SOPHIE 

AMANDA 

Come out to Rocky' s Bar right now! 
LACY 

Get laid on camera tonight ! 
SOPHIE 

Naked Party boat tomorrow ! 

Dick smiles and makes his way to his bar. In one continuous 
shot, until he reaches it and goes straight up to the bar, 
sits down and smiles, surveying the place, which is packed 
entirely with people the camera has never seen before. 

His smile drops. He looks slightly confused. 

DICK 

(sadly, to himself) 
I don't know anybody here. 



fin 



